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IR Edward Balchen was ſb 
London, after the marriage 
bol Mr. Wentworth: and Miſs 
Wheatly [the former one of Sir Ed- 
ward's moſt intimate friends; the latter | 
4 lady whom he liked ſo well, that 
8.5 Vol. I. ff - 1 | nothing 


— 


ferred to his own] chat he determined 
2 to retire into the country, for à while, 
till he could recover his ſpirits. The 


he choſe for his retreat. | 
This gentleman was poſſeſſod of an 
-eſtate in the pleaſanteſt part of that 

county, and had been the very intimate 
'* "Friend of old Sir George Balchen, Sir 

Edward's father. He yas, in many == 
 - thefts, a ſenſiblt, converfible man, but 
2 25 on ſome occaſions ſeemed to act as if 

he was deficient in underſtanding. He 
_ was always fond of a country life, and, 


> (Father in a recluſe way: he was of a 


The HI STORY 'of 


nothing but friendſhip dſhip prevented him 
from making his, addreſſes to her: no- 
. ©thing but her being pre-engaged to Mr. 


Wentworth whoſe , happineſs he pre- 


houſe of one Mr. Aa 


having been 2 widower five years, lived 


ſtudious 


Sir Epwary BRAIN, Bart. 83 
ſtudious turn, and, therefore, the more 
inclined to detach himſelf from ſociety. 
Mr. Belladen had only two children, 
à ſon and a daughter; the former of 
hom hal by the wilineſs of his be- 
haviour ſo far alienated his affeQions 
from his ſiſter, that upon his marry- 
ing a neighbouring young lady his fa · 
ther had: given up to him a larger part 
of his n Was eee 
ſary. a. tie n 0 ' 

As Sir Edward had ne * 
invitations from this gentleman, he now 

imagined that he had choſen the pro · 
per time to actept of them; conjettur- 
ing, that from the privacy in which his 
friend lived, he ſhould be at full liberty 
to indulge his on thoughts and * 


* 


eee, 2 
an 2B 42 SN 


"7 0 


2 
"ww 


# ff Tube H ISTORY-of' 
le was however, not a little ſurpriz- 
ed to find, upon his arrival, that Mr. 
Belladen's daughter was with him, whom 
he had never: ſeen ſince ſhe | was quite 
a child, as ſhe had been always with a 
friend of her | mother's, whenever he 
happened to be in H ſhire. 
Miſs Belladen was, at this time, about 
two and twenty. She was of a middling 
height ; in her form, eaſy and genteel;, 
| her complexion was fair, and would 
have been very blooming, had ſhe not 
| 


been regularly pitted with the ſmall- 
pox: its luſtre, therefore, was diminiſh- 

_ _ _ ed, but ſhe had, notwithſtanding, a fine 
"IS | bluſh in her checks by which her fea- 
l - _ tures, naturally pleaſing, were agreeably 
= improved. Her eyes were of a deep 
blue, full of ſoftneſs: ſhe had the pret- 


"neſt mouth imaginable: and when ſhe 
5 i ſpoke | 


Sir EowarD BAlenzx, Bart: g. 
ſpoke or. ſmiled it appeared to the ute. 
moſt advantage. Though the ſmall- 
pox had a little ruined her face, her 
neck and arms, which were finely turn · 
ed, were uncommonly white. There was 
indeed ſo much grace in her whole 
perſon, , that if ſhe could not be proper-' 
ly. called beautiful, ſhe] was thoroughly 
agreeable, Her mind was no leſs amig- 
ble than her perſon - ſhe had a ſtrong” 
undlerſtanding improved by reading: 
ue was of a ſweet diſpoſition: there was 
an engaging ſimplicity in her manners, 
joined to a moſt} Fong: n and 
an extream modeſty, | 
Such was the daughter of Mr. Bell | 
den, and in ſuch a light did ſhe appear 
to Sir Edward Balchen; but as he was 
entirely prepoſſeſſed by the beauties of 
Mrs. Wentworth's .perſon, . and che 
"4 B 3 charms. 


\ 9 - . 
* 
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charms of her mind, he, for a time, 
but little regarded the amiable Myra 
Belladen; he only paid her che common 
civilities due to her ſe x. 
As there had been an unreſerved 
confidence between Sir Edward and 
Mr. Balladen, he very freely acquainted 
him with the violent inclination which 
he could not help feeling for Mrs. 
Wentworth upon his firſt acquaintance 
with her, and which had riſen to ſo 
great a height, before he knew of her 
attachment to his friend, chat he found 
it very difficult to conquer it.— I am 
come down, therefore, continued he, to 
ſpend ſome time with you; in order to 
| TT OE nt for .her - 
by newamuſements. 0 
Nr. Belladen, ehough now, not at a 


tide of life, nor of a Uiſpoſition to 
arte! 2 50 2 4 be 


W 
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be very ſenſible of the tender paſſions, 
had once been powerfully enflaved by 
them; having been extreamhy fond of 


his wife, and much affected with her 777 


loſs, which he hourly lamented, he ra- 
ther looked upon Sir Edward with an 
eye of compaſſion, and did every ching 
he could think of to amuſe him. He 
recommended to him, earneſtly, what 
| he had himſelf found highly beneficial, 


a cloſer purſuit of his ſtudies: and par- 
ticularly urged his application to aſtro- 


nomy, becauſe it was his favourite ſci- 


ence, That, and a great deal of exer- a 


ciſe, continued he, faved me when 1 
was driven to the depth of deſpair. 


=. 


As Sir Edward had a high opinion of | 


Mr. Belladen's underſtanding, he was the 
more inclined to follow his advice; . and 


1 
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ina Mort time he found that advice to 
be very ſalutary. 


When the weather was de. he ram- 


bled about the fields from morning to 


night, nay, he ſometimes walked in the 
rain, when it was not very violent. 


| When it was ſo, he was forced to make 
calculations with Mr. Belladen; or to 


converſe with Mr. Elrington, a neigh- 


bouring gentleman, very able to carry 
on an improving converſation, and very 


willing to be ſociable. 


In point of age, neither Mr. Belladen 
nor Mr. Elrington . were ſuitable com- 


| onions to Sir Edward, who was but 5 
juſt eight and twenty. Belladen was 


above threeſcore; Elrington about five 


and fifty, and appeared ſtill much older 
from his infirmities, having been render- _ 
< for Roe * unable to move him- 


ſar 


Sir EDWARD BALCHEN, Bart, 9 
ſelf from one place to another by any 
means, by the palſy, which firſt ſeized 
his legs, but riſing upwards invaded al- 
moſt every part but his head, which 
was entirely free from any diſorder. 
He was therefore, though not able to 
ſtir, quite capable of converling, and as 
he had ſeen a great deal of the polite 
world in the former part of his life, 
and added to a great daes et 
mankind. many literary acquiſitions, he 


was a very agreeable companion; not⸗ 
withſtanding the ſhock which his walli 


0 > O18; * 14 
tution had received. > pats 


As he was very aaly in Bis G08 re 


flances, and of a very friendly difpo | 7 1 


Gition, he never wanted company, nei- 

ther did Sir Edward after his firſt i in- 
troduction to him by Mr. Belladen want 
wy further invitation, but * " 


Bg 8 
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great . deal of his. time with 1 th for , 
they were equally plate with each 
others 8 company. p 
Mr. Belladen ſo his daughter fre. 
quenty accompanied Sir Edvard to Mr. 
Elrington 's $, who. was very fond of Myra, 
| and thought, that, h her father had diſ- 

covered, an unjuſt partiality to her /bro- 
_ ther inthe diyifion of his fortune upon ] 
his marriage, Young Belladen | was never 
Mr. -Elrington' 8 favourite, but the art- 
fulneſs with which he influenced his 
; ſather to act unfairly in the dinribu- 
tion of his. fortune, rendered him doubly 
 diſguſtingto the old gentleman. 
Harry Belladen did indeed, aids in 
his perſon, reſemble his amiable ſiſter. 
Tbere Was a great external ſimilitude 
between them, but the perſonal advan- 
tages were rather on Harry s fide, for 
he 
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he was one of the handſomeſt men in 
the world, except Sir Edward Balehen. 
His wife alſo was a very pretty woman, 
and amiable in her temper: but though 
ſhe was more regularly beautiful than 
Myra, ſhe had not that winning ſoftneſd 
in her manners, and thoſe captivating 
graces in her perſon, which were ſo 
eminently conſpicuous in Miſs Belladen. 
She was, beſides, rendered leſs: pleaſing | 
by a kind of cool reſerve: in her beha - 
viour, eſpecially to her huſband, who, . 
as he had not been the man of her 
choice, had not been able to make the 
tender impreſſion upon his heart which : 

he wiſhed. Her apparent diſbke to him, 
however, did not affect him, as it would 


have affected a huſband of more delicacy. 


He had indeed, hardly any notion of 
that refined F which+ ariſes from. 
36 
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conferring happineſs ol other ; if = 
was eaſy: himſelf, he troubled his head 
very little about any other ' perſon. He 
became acquainted with Miſs Weſtbury, 
as. the daughter of a neighbour, and 
Med her becauſe ſhe was a pretty wo- 
man: but he liked her more becauſe her 
father could give her a large fortune. 
Mohe) was to him a conſiderable ob- 
zee, as he was of an ambitious, haugh- 
_ty turn, and loved the moſt expenſive 
Pleaſures Mr. Weſtbury, the father, 
who Was not a very old man, happen - 
Co to be of his way of thinking, with 
 _ to the conſequence of eng re- 
fuſed to part with his daughter, unleſs 
his father would make a large ſettlement 
upon him out of his eſtate, for the pre- 
Tent, and ſecure the reſt of it to him 


= his death. _ Wieſe high terms, 
* - Wh 8 ted Harry, | 


— f 
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Str Ev ward BALCHEN, Bart. 13 
Harry, by his inſinuating addreſs, pre- 
vailed on his father to give his aſſent.— 
In this manner, ho had the happineſs 
ol becoming the huſband of Di Weſi- 

bury, who, as ſhe knew it would be to 
no purpoſe. to thwart her father in any 
ming on which he had ſet his mind, 
and had no particular attachment, ſuf- 
fered herſelf to be married, meerly out 
of filial obedience, to a man whoſe per- 
ſon, - handſome. as; it was, ſhe did not, 
however, find ſufficient to make amends 
for the defects in his diſpoſition. -  ' 

Harry, as long as be was poſſeſſed of 
Y wife's perſon, very eaſily conſoled 
hiniſelf for not being maſter of her 
heart; though; both in public and in 
private he ſtrove, by à multitude of 
n, endeamments to gain, it: e 
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conceit, gave her ſo thorough a diſguſt 
to him that ſhe could not always con- 
ceal it. Her diſguſt, the quick-ſighted 
Sir Edward immediately diſcovered, as 
they were often at Mr. Belladens: and 
her behaviour, in conſequence of it, 
though ſhe Fas no coquette, and had fo 
handſome a fellow for her huſband who 
apparently doated on her, prejudiced 
him againſt women in general, and made 
him more than ever believe, that Mrs, 


Us Wentworth only v was ate of loving 
. 24 | 


It dens only indeed to her bulbend. 
that Mrs. Belladen's behaviour was cen- 
ſurable. To her own father, to his fa- 
cher, to her brother, to Miſs Belladen, 
and even to Sir Edward ſhe was gentle; 


polite and every way agreeable. She had 


OT RT a et end a half, 


19090 5 at 


Sir Edward Baicurn, Bart. | 77 | 


at the time of Sir Edward S coming into 
H——ſhire, and had but juſt lain in of 
a daughter, to whom ſhe transferred 
the tenderneſs which her buſband would 
have gladly received from her, though 
he made himſelf tolerably happy wich. 
out it. 4, 4 
As old Mr. Belladen had learnt from 
Sir Edward the chief cauſe of his retir- 
ing, he communicated that cauſe to his 
daughter; and as his own time was very 
much taken up with his favourite ſtudy, 
he deſired her to up her beſt endea- 
vours to amuſe his friend, while be 
himſelf was otherwiſe engaged. Having 
no other motive, in making this requeſt, 
than a real inclination to render his 
houſe as agreeable as poſſible to his 
gueſt, and to. revive his ſpirits, which 
had been, he imagined, greatly lowered 
i 3 
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by his diſappointment ; he take 6 to his 
daughter in ſuch a tone, and with ſuch 
a manner, that ſhe thought it both her 
duty and delight to obey him. 

M yra was of a moſt benevolent dif- 
poſition; her gentle heart alwa s com- 
paſſionated the unbappy and diſtreſſed, 
and ſhe was ever ready to relieve them. 
With a heart ſo full of ſenſibility, ſo 


* open to pity, ſo gentle, ſo tender, ſhe 


could not but be prepoſſeſt in fayour 
of a man ſo every way attracting as 
Sir Edward. His perſon alone had in- 

ſpired moſt women with an inclination 
for him who had ſeen it; but his per- 
ſon alone would have had but little 
eſſect on Miſs Belladen. She had a 
| taſte for his converſation, and as charm- | 

ed with it, - She felt compaſſion for 
him, becauſe ſhe thought him unhappy, 

| and 


98 
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and ſhe had received orders from, her. 
father to endeavour to make him other- 
. Wiſe: was ſhe not, therefore, in a criti- 
cal ſituation? To render it ſtill more 
critical, her heart was quite diſengaged. 
She had rejected the matrimonial pro- 
poſals of ſeveral neighbouring gentlemen, | 
becauſe they were greatly her inferiors. 
in underſtanding, and n diſa- 
greeable to her. | 
Myra, at firſt,  tredied her father's 
gueſt with a modeſt freedom; and leem- | 
ed ſo deſirous to entertain him, that 
ſhe allured him, in ſpite of himſelf, to 
converſe with her upon a variety of 
| ſubjects. She amazed him with her 
knowledge and her literary attainments. - 
He was ſurprized to find a young wo- | 
man born and bred above ſeventy miles 
from London (which place ſhe had þ 
never 
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never ſeen) fo polite, ſo accompliſhed, | 


and fo able to converſe upon almoſt 
every topic. Her father, tis true, was 


- a very ſenſible man, and Mr. Elrington, 


their neareſt neighbour and friend, had 
taken ſome pains to inform and improve 
her mind: and ſhe now and then ſpent- - 
a week or two with a Mrs. Gilbert, a. 
very agreeable woman, who, in the ſum- 


mer, lived within ſix miles of them; 


ſhe had been an intimate friend of the 
late Mrs. Belladen's, and her huſband 
was a man of fortune. 5 F 
- Miſs Belladen, had a ſweet, harmoni- 
ous voice, but as there never had been ; 


"= 3 2 of « eminence in that part of 
the country, ſhe had very little {kill in 
muſic, and only ſung a few ballads 
which ſhe picked up, with a wild kind 
of melody. She had been taught a 
n . 
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few leſſons on an harpſichord which had 
been her mother's, but ſhe touched tho 
keys as if ſhe knew rwe ebe a 
latent powers. 5 
Sir Edward, who had a delicate yy 
cal taſte; though he was not a very ex- 
cellent performer himſelf, ſoon diſcover · 
ed Myra's deficiencies, and upon her 
father's taking notice of them one day, 
when he had ordered her to play for 


his amuſement, offered to, give. her all! 


the. inſtruction. he was able, He made 
this offer, at the time, meerly with a 
deſign to render her voice and finger 
ſtill more pleaſing; and to amuſe him- 
ſelf in correcting her miſtakes. His 
time was not | thrown away: he found 
her a very apt ſcholar. She ſoon ſung; 
and played in ſo true a taſte, that ſhe: 
gave great ſatisfaction to her father ſhe 

1 | amuſed 
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amuſed his mind thereby, after he had 
been abſtractedly engaged, and filled the 
Heart of her new maſter with ſenſations 
which he had never felt before for any 
woman but Mrs. Wentworth; but this 
change which ſhe had made in him he 
was unwilling to believe: he was more 
unwilling to allow the force of her 
charms. * The bare idea of loving a 
ſecond time, without being as tenderly 
| beloved as his friend Wentworth was, 
ſhocked him: and he ſaw no poſſibility 
of being certain that Miſs' Belladen had 
_ diſintereſted "inclination for him, if 
| appearances on her ſide ſhould be ever 
ſo flattering, as there was ſo great a 
_ -difproportion/'in their fortunes,” and 
rank in life. To marry a woman, 
meerly becauſe ſhe. wiſhed to ſhare. 


n. 
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could not bear the thoughts of taking 
ſuch. a ſtep: for, as he was reſolved that 
nothing ſhould ever fix his paſſion but - 
the perſonal and intellectual charms of 
the lady whom he choſe as a partner 
for life, he was equally reſolved that 
he would himſelf be preferred for the 
ſame attractions, in which be thought 
he was not deficient, though no 'man 
ever had ſo little vanity, nor ſo free 
from the e * of a cox- 
comb. _ l 885 

Myra, ak * Fan 1 
ſhe began to find that Sir Edward was 
the moſt. amiable man whom: ſhe. had 
ever ſeen, ſcrutinized very deeply into 


her own words and actions, leſt ſhe | 


ſhould inadvertently give him the ſmall- 


eſt reaſon to imagine that he was more 
agreeable in her. eyes than any other 


/ 
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| perſon: ſo afraid was ſhe of encourag- 
ing an inclination” for a man fo every 
way her ſuperior. Had he been her 
equal, as he had diſcovered no particu- 
lar regard for her, ſhe would, through 
extreme modeſty, rather have died, than 
have given him the leaſt room to believe 
that ſhe preferred him to any other 
gentleman. Full of theſe ſentiments, 
therefore, ſhe grew more and more cir: 
cumſpect in her behaviour, but was, at 
8. the ſame time, not a little ſtudious to 
prevent her eireumſpection from being 
perceived by Sir Edward, who now be- 
San to obſerve her with very penetrating 
eyes, and with thoſe eyes, which ſeldom 
| Geceived him, fancied that he ſaw "A 
change in her behaviour to him. He 
ſaw it with concern, and when he ſaw 
it, \ighed: - "He was, however, careful 


not 


- 


— 


Sir EbwaRD Baicunn, Bart. 2g 
not to diſcover any ſigns of the moſt 
diſtant inclination for her. She was 
always lively, eaſy, and in perpetual 
good - humour: her face was covered with 
ſmiles at his approach —ſhe flew to do 
every thing he deſired to do every 
thing which ſhe: thought, though unde- 
ſired, would give him pleaſure. # This 
attention and complaiſance were, in her 
opinion, due to him, as he was her fa- 
ther's gueſt and friend, and r required 
them by the laws of hoſpitality. If he 
aſked her to play or ſing, to walk or to 
converſe, ſhe was all compliance. She 
caught his taſte, imperceptibly, in finger- 
ing her harpſichord: her voice roſe and 
fell, was loud and ſofs, under his direc- 
tion, and every note ſhe breathed, was 
intended to give pleaſure to his harmo- 
nious ear. She accompanied him, at 

, i his 
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his requeſt, in the garden, or ' chatted 
with him in the houſe, when he was 
not in a humour to do any thing elſe. 
I The orders which Myra had received 
from her father, to divert Sir Ediard's 
melancholy” upon his firſt coming down, 
and chat melancholy itfelf which had 
added 3 an affeQing ſoftneſs to his manly 
Figure, had touched her ſo ſenſibly; that 
the would have been ftrongly inclined | 
to obey the orders which ſhe had receiv- 
5 ed, unprompted by filial duty. | . 
3 It may not be improper here to give 
a "more particular deſcription” of Sit 
Edward perſon. He was very hand- 


me. and rather tall; but had a maſeu- 
Ine gracefulneſs in his mein, which 
made him, at firſt fight, a ſtriking ob- 
ject. His face was oval, and his com- 
| - Plexion, when he was in health and ſpi- 


FI - 


Sir EpwARD BALienEN, Bart. 2+ 
rits was animated. He had bright brown 
hair which hung in a very becoming 
manner over his forehead: his eyes 
were uncommonly expreſſive, dark and 
full of fire: yet, whenever he happened 
to be under the influence of the ten- 
der paſſions, there was al irreſiſtible 
ſoftneſs in them: his noſe was in the 
Græcian ſtyle of beauty; his teeth were 
remarkably- white, and his mouth was 
* formed. wb 4! 
Buy the familiarity in which he wed 

with: Mr. Belladen and his daughter, 
Sir Edward, touched as he was with 
the amiable Myra, could not ſometimes 
bear to avail himſelf of thoſe innocent 


* 


freedoms which cuſtom authorizes in 
ſuch an intimacy. between the two 
ſexes: but he avalled himſelf of them 
with the greateſt decency, and the little 

res CG” liberties 
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with ſuch an unaffected modeſty, that 
ſhe appeared in his eyes with a thouſand 
neu charms. As her artleſs lovelineſs 
increaſed upon him, he more than once 
fancied chat if he could gain her gentle 
heart the would make him a moſt valu- 
able wife: but, when he conſidered how 
exceedingly difficult it would be for 
him to know whether her conſent would 
be perfectly diſintereſted, he determined 
to give up all thoughts of her. The 
behaviour, indeed, of Mrs. Belladen to 
her huſband did not at all encourage 
him to hope for Myra's love. He fre- 
__-quently ſaw them together, and obſerv- 
nor his perſonal attractions could male 
the impreſñon upon her which he de- 
fired. Fully convinced, therefore, that 


— 
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ſtate unleſs he was violently beloved, 
and that he himſelf ſtood no chance to 
be fo beloved, he reſolved to leave 
H——ſhire in a hurry, and to truſt his 
heart no longer in a place where he 
chought the preſervation of it was ſo 
Hazardous or uncertain. 

In order, however, to try himſelf firſt, 
he affected indifference: he ſtudied to 
avoid Miſs Belladen, he made frequent 
excurſions from the houſe: he rambled 
about the fields and woods; and ſhunned 
the only object from which he was 
able to receive any pleaſure. Myra felt 


his abſence, but ignorant of the occaſion 
of it, only ſighed in ſecret; but when- 
ever he appeared, all her chearfulneſs 
ſeemed to return, and ſhe was as aſſi- 
 duous to pleaſe him as ever, He Was 


- 
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nau ot, he could not but be [ſenſible of her 
aſſiduities, yet though well verſed in the 
arts of the ſex, he was induced to im- 
pute them to the defire ſhe had to 
aggrandize herſelf by his fortune, not 
to any real affection which ſhe had for 
Bis perſon, or any inclination to promote 
his felicity. Her perſonal beauties, how- 
ever, were ſo very bewitching, and her 
manners were ſo alluring, that he was, 
ſometimes, off his guard. In ſpite of. 
all his precautions, he now and then, 
in the midſt of a tender air, which ſhe 
Tung in the moſt moving ſtyle, ſeized 
her hand, and preſſed it tenderly to his 
Fa boſom, and exclaimed, Oh G—4! what 
. tranſport! while ſhe,covered with bluſhes, | 

- withdrew it gently, and framed ſome | 
_ excuſe to quit the room ſoon afterwards 

without 1 to particularly to i 


avoid 
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avoid him. At other times, when they 
were walking together, he catched her 
hand, in the height of an intereſting 
converſation, and putting it through his 
arm, graſped it with a violence, which 
would have diſcovered to any woman 
leſs conſcious of her own attractions 
than Miſs BellMen was, that he felt 
uncommon. ſenſations; on her account. 
Upon theſe occaſions, ſhe. with a bluſh, 
and a timid ſmile, endeavoured to make - 
him take notice of an object near them, 
and thereby diſengaged herſelf from 
him, without ſeeming. to wiſh to do ſo: 
though he generally detected her defign, 
and in his blunt way called her his 
pretty, gentle prude, and then, on a 
ſudden, as if recollecting himſelf threw | 
her from him, and . n and re- 
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Miſs Belladen thought this behaviour 
of Sir Edward's odd; there was-only that 
oddity in it which could be called a 
fault in him: ſhe imputed it to the 
diſappointment which he had met with, 
and freely forgave it. His good quali- 
ties were ſo predominate over his im- 
perfections, that it was much eaſier to 
love than to hate him. He was bene 
volent, compaſſionate and generous: 
lively and entertaining when in high 
Ipirits; and a pleaſing melancholy over- 
bf pread his features, not unbecomingly, 
in the moments of dejection. In ſhort, 
as he appeared ſo amiable to every 


ES body, it may readily be conceived how | 


doubly ſo he was in the eyes of Myra. 
who had actually never been intimately 
acquainted with a man poſleſſed of ſuch 
powers to pleaſe, She ſoon diſcovered 
* Y the 
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the nature of the ſentiments which ſhe 
felt for him, and though ſhe ſtrove 
againſt them with all her might, ſhe 
ſtrove in vain, In his abſence, ſhe 
ſometimes flattered herſelf that ſhe had 
made a conqueſt, but when he returned 
to her, ſhe was but too ſtrongly con- 
vinced that ſhe had been miſtaken. She 
then frequently retired to her chamber 
and bewailed | her infelicity in having. 
fixed her inclinations upon the only 
man whom ſhe had yet met with, en- 
tirely agreeable, and on whom ſhe could: 
not prudently fix them. To his large 
eſtate, to his rank in life, ſhe had no 
reaſonable pretenſions: | ſhe therefore 
made uſe of every method to ſubdue 
her paſſion while it was in its infancy, 
and before it gow too powerful to be 
refiſted, But this was a talk mort dH. 
| | * 4 cult- 
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cult to be performed than ſhe imagined 
it would have been. 1 10 | 
During the latter part of Sir Edward's 
ſtay at Mr. Belladen's, he did not leave 
Myra much time for reflection, ſhe was 
rarely alone till ſhe retired to reſt. The 
charms of her perſon, . the extreme deli- 
cacy of her behaviour, her modeſty, 
her mildneſs and her filial du ty, together 
with her attention to the affairs of the 
family, in which even the meaneſt ſer- 
vant loved, and revered her: her excel- 
tent underſtanding, her juſt taſte both 
in literature and muſic, joined to the 
ſweetneſs of her voice and her judicious 
management of it, compleatly conquered 
his heart, before he had given himſelf 
leave to think about the ſituation of it. 
When he did reflect upon its ſituation, 
and he HE: 1 not always binder his 
6 © © * thoughts * 
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thoughts from being employed upon the 
tendereſt of all ſubje&s, he tried to arm. 
hiniſelf againſt his fair adverſary's power. N 
of pleaſing, by aſſuring himſelf that he 
could never poſſibly be ſatisfied with- 
regard to the diſintereſtedneſs of her: 
neee to him. s 
Wavering and neloluce, * ſome- 
times determined to fly from her, but 
as ſoon as he had ſo determined, the 
ſight of her, with all her winning ſmiles, 
and attractive graces, deprived him of 
the power of putting his. reſolves in 
execution. | 2649 
Sometimes by a number of W 
one: her, he endeavoured. to find if 
he. could perceive any alteration i in her 
conduct towards him; but though his 
 affiduities made her inexpreſlibly happy, $1 
the, concealed her pleaſuxable feelings 
| cz ä 


4 © The HISTORY of 
ſo well that he began actually to fear 
that he ſhould never make any i im- 
preſſion upon her.. 
Myra was particularly fond of ani- 
mals: ſhe had a little brown and white 
ſpaniel, which, as it had been her mo- 
ther's, was her favourite. Sir g Edward, 
| becauſe ſhe. careſſed it, took alſo a very 
great fancy to it. The poultry, and in- 
deed all the domeſtic creatures under 
her care, enjoyed as much happineſs as 
their ſituation would admit of, for ſhe 
was uncommonly humane in her diſpo- 
fition. Often did Sir Edward furprize 
Her feeding her dumb companions, ſur- 
rounded by them all, and often did he 
ſee three or four of the feathered ones 
flying upon her to expreſs their gratitude 
for her care of them. On thoſe occa- 
fions he Rood at a diſtance, and with 
Ob unſpeakable - 
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unſpeakable delight obſerved her every 
motion. Frequently did he gently ſnatch - 

Fidele from the arms of his miſtreſs, to 

place him in his own, in which he 
was ſo patted and ſtroaked that the 
grateful dog became quite fond of 
him alſo, and followed him where ver he 
went. 

Sitting one day, on a bench in the 
garden near her, Fidele, after having 
looked at them both earneſtly, for ſome 
time, jumped firſt into- Myra's lap and” 
then into Sir Edward's. | He was pleaſ- 
ed at this pretty action, and ſaid to her, 
while he fondled it, Fidele is a ſenſible 
affectionate creature, he ſees that I love. 

him, and he tries to make me ſome re- 
turn. How much more grateful are 
theſe animals, than thoſe who pretend 
to be ſo much ſuperior to chem, by their 725 8 | 
C6 _ © reaſon? bp f 
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reaſon? Inſtint certainly is reaſon to 
them, and a far ſurer guide, as they 
are rarely deceived by it: whereas we, 
with all our boaſted reaſon, cannot tell 
whether we are loved or hated, nor 
diſtinguiſh our friends from our ene- 


mies. 
And Well you then, ſaid Miſs Bella- 


den, ſtroking Fidele's head as he lay in 
Sir Edward's lap, part with the nobleſt 
gift of Heaven, to be only poſſeſt of 
the faculties of this poor animal? 
Ves, I would by H n, replied” Sir 
Edward, laying his. hand on hers and 
looking earneſtly at her, could. I, there- 
by, be certain whether the perſon by 
8 5 : whom I wiſh to be preferred to all the 
+ , world, beholds me in the ſame light as 
„„ OY . 
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Myra bluſhed, but immediately con- 


jecturing that this reflection muſt have 


ariſen from his remembrance of the” 


lady whom he had long loved, ſhe 
checked herſelf, withdrew her hand, and 


turned the converſation to ſomething 


leſs intereſting... _ 
Miſs Belladen lived in great friend- 
\ ſhip with her brother, though from the 
| Juſtneſs of her way of thinking, ſhe 
could not approve of the maxims by 
which he regulated his life. She even 
loved her ſiſter entirely, and doated on 


their little daughter, She was now and 


a. drawn into long obe 
00 Edward concerning her ſiſter's 


indifference to her huſband, which was 
ſo very apparent to every body, that 


the baronet's intimacy with the, family, - 


with his utter abhorrence of that cool 
| reſerve 


7 
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reſerve in a woman, eſpecially towards 
him to whom ſhe ought to be ſo ten- 
derly attached, made him almoſt inſenſi- 
bly: take notice of it. I am abſolutely: 
ſurprized, ſaid he to Myra, one day, 
and aſtoniſhed, that any woman can 
be guilty of what ſeems to me a greater 
crime than any. of which the ſex: are 
accuſed, I mean, the marrying: a man 
not for affection but intereſt. - Such 
women are alſo guilty of the extremeſt 
folly, for they are as miſerable as their 
huſbands. When two people come to- 
gether, with meerly lucrative views, | 
' without the leaſt proſpeR of gputual | 
felicity, they are indeed in my Ron, | 
worſe than fooliſh; they are criminal. 
We meet with vexations and Pk 
ments enough in life, undeſerved, we 
need not take pains to bring them upon 
ourſelves. But 
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But why, ſaid Mifs Belladen, are you 
ſo ſevere, and chiefly upon the women? 
Are not the men equally to blame in 
ſuch cafes? Why do they marry women 
who do not freely chuſe them? A woman 


may perhaps be ſo circumſtanced, that 


ſhe cannot with prudence act in direct 
diſobedience to the commands of' her 
parents: but ſuch blind obedience is 


ſcarce ever required from a- man: let 


my brother therefore bare ſome part of 
the blame, ſince he might have eaſily 


perceived whether he was beloved or 


not. 

Not ah, not ſo ; eh madam, re- 
plied Sir Edward: on the contrary, con- 
tinued he, looking ſtedfaſtly at her, it 
is the moſt difficult thing in the world 
for a man to know whether a woman 
loves him: and what man can be really 

happy, 


of 


————— — 
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happy, without being the joy, the pride, 
the delight of his miſtreſs's: heart? Oh! 
how. I deteſt and abhor thoſe lukewarm 
women! Rather than - tie myſelf to a 


girl till I was abſolutely ſure of her 


heart, I would ſuffer the moſt exquiſite 
torments, for I am perſuaded that no 


torments upon earth can equal the pangs 
of unreturned love. 


Poor Myra felt but too forcibly the 
truth of the latter part of Sir Edward's 


vehement aſſertion: it called up bluſhes 


in her cheeks -which ſhe wiſhed to con- 
ceal: they were, indeed, not at that. 
inſtant perceived by him, for he had 


worked up his ſpirits to ſuch a pitch, that 
he ſtrided up and down the walk they 
Vere in, and ſeemed to be agitated to a 


violent tree 


The 
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The gentle Myra, as ſoon as ſhe had in 
ſome meaſure recovered from the con- 
fuſion, which her own guilty conſcience 

| had occaſioned, began to conſider that 
the was both unobſerved and unthought 
of by Sir Edward, and that the remem- 
brance of Mrs. Wentworth had cauſed 
the emotions which he diſcovered. This 
in a moment, baniſhed, all her fears, 
and in their ſtead,” the | tendereſt pity 
took poſſeſſion of her boſom. She ſigh- 
ed, involuntarily, as ſhe looked at him, 
and wondered how it was poſſible for 
any woman not to adore ſo. amiable a 


man. | a 
While ſhe was thus loſt in thought, 
he ſtopped on a ſudden, and perceiving 
her eyes fixed on him with an unuſual; | 
degree of ſoftneſs in them, they com- 
municated, at the ſame inſtant, a. pleaf-. 
! ing. 
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ing ſenſation to his heart. Ie ſeized: 
her hand, and preſſing it between his, 

alked her bluntly what ſhe was thinking 
of. This threw her into no ſmall con- 
fuſion, but dreading above all things, a 


diſcovery of her ſecret thoughts, ſhe 


withdre her hand in a hurry, and with 
an uncommon preſence of mind replied, 
fmiling, 1 was thinking, Sir Edward, 
and not without ſome ſort of compaſſion 
for them, what” a buſtle poor weak wo- 

men ſometimes make in the hearts of 
men, who, by their ſaperior ſtrength of 
underſtanding, and improved education, 

are furniſhed with infinitely more powers 
to reſiſt the tender paſſions chan the ad- 
verſaries of whom they ſo frequently 


complain. 


As this ſpeech of Myra's bordered | 


a Title IS; and as Sir Edward's: 
preſent 
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preſent ſituation could but ill bear it, he 
grew rather out of humour with her; 
who, inwardly grieved that ſhe had been 
forced to make uſe of ſoilk-natured an 
. expedient to conceal her real ſentiments, 
left him directly, and in her own. apart- 
ment reflected upon the uneaſineſs which 
ſhe had given to him, againſt her will, 
with tears. But dear as he was now be- 
come to her, ſhe would have almoſt 
ſuffered any thing rather than have ap- 
peared ſo deeply prejudiced in his fa- 
vour. 

Sir Edward, : ws notwithſtanding. his 
difidence about his own attractions, 
bad ſometimes. fancied that Miſs, Bella- 
den beheld him not with total indiffe- 
rence, now was fully convinced that 
he was her averſion, and that ſhe even 


8 at big diſquietudes. This con- 
viction. 
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viktion was attended with many a heart- 
felt pang: for he, every moment, found 


new beauties both in her perſon, and 


her converſation. He was at a loſs how 


to account for her averſion to him: he 


could not tell to what he ſhould attri- 


bute it. Among the ſeveral gentlemen 
whom ſhe ſaw at her father's, and at 
Mr. Elrington's, though ſome of them 
had endeavoured to make themſelves 
agreeable to her, he had not obſerved 
that ſhe paid a particular attention to 
any one of them. She received all their 
civilities alike, and made no diſtinQion 
which he could diſcover. But, leſt he 
might have overlooked ſo intereſting a 


circumſtance, he, ene day in converſa- 


tion with Mr. Elrington, about Mr. 
Belladen's family, took occaſion to praiſe 
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his daughter, and aſked; that gentleman 
if ſhe had encouraged any lovers. 

Wh know of none, ſaid Mr. Elrington; 
Myra i is a moſt amiable girl, and if you 
want a wife, . Sir Edward, you cannot, 
I think, do better than take her yourlelf, 

Sir Edward, ſhocked and ſurprized at 
this propoſal, and afraid that his incli- 
nation for her ſhould be detected, cried, 
with a kind of affected indignation, I 
marry Myra Belladen ? How came you 
to think of ſuch a thing? What is ſhe 
to me? 

I could not tell, replied the ld gentle- | 
man compoſedly, but, that from the 
earneſtneſs of your enquiries about her 
vou might have been ſtruck with her, 
good qualities. You mull, therefore 
not wonder that I anſwered you ſo 
freely, But if you do not fancy her, 

Heaven 
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Heaven forbid 1 ſhould lay any thing 
to perfuade you againſt your inclina- 
tion. I am no match-maker Sir Ed- 
ward; to that charaQter 1 have ever r had 
a particular diſlike, . þ 

Sir Edward, whoſe conſcience pleaded 
| guilty, could not honeſtly make the re- 
ply he wiſhed, and was therefore filent 
upon that ſubject. | 

While he was thus careful to hide 
from every body what paſſed in his 
Heart, Myra was in a far more diſa- 
© greeable ſituation: for though Sir Ed- 
ward had fo freely declared his having 
no thoughts of her to Mr. Elrington, 
it was but too plain to himſelf that he 
thought of nothing elſe: in this ſitua- 
tion he had not the power to remove 
himſelf from her preſence, and thereby 
avoid her company. By continuing 


however 


— 
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however where he was, his uneaſineſſes 
were increaſed, nor were hers leſſened: 
for ſhe could not help regarding him 
with leſs and leſs indifference. The 
difficulties indeed which ſhe encounter- 
ed, in trying to ſuppreſs every mark 


of her eſteem were ſo great, that ſhe was 
| determined to aſk her father's leave to 


pay a viſit to Mrs, Gilbert. This ſtep 
of hers confirmed all Sir Edward's con- 


jectures, and left him no room to queſ- 
tion her diſlike to him. To ſave her 


the trouble, therefore, of quitting her 
father's houſe in order to avoid his com- 

pany, he reſolved to go to London. 
When he acquainted Mr. Belladen 
with his reſolutions, his daughter was 
preſent, and changed from a death-like 
pale to a roſy red: but'-as Sir Edward 
did not, at that time, imagine that the . 
| | | would 


— 


- F 


48 The HISTORY, of | + 
would be affected with any of his move- 
ments, he had not obſerved this altera- 


Il © 
| IE * in her countenance. 
r. Elrington, who id his com- 


pany ee ſhewed great reluctance 


| at parting with him, and made him 
| 3 Promiſe to return ſoon, and ſpend ſome 
| by time with him. Sir Edward promiſed 


but determined to get the better of his 
| paſſion for his fair e, before 
| he ventured to return. MN 


| 5 to comply with his friend's. requelt, 
| 


| | . 5 0 Vain are che determinations of men: 
eſpecially of men in love. | Eyery mile 
he travelled from Mr. Belladen's filled 
him with regret, and it was the ſhame 


| 2 only of appearing irreſolute which pre- 
| | . 5 vented him from changing the courſe 
bol his; journey. Beſides, he flattered 
|. 5 IH himſelf, as he rolled along, that by 

A | ſhifting 
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ſhifting the ſcene, keeping a variety of 
company, and . entering into the public 
diverſions, as the Winter-ſeaſon was juſt 
begun, he ſhould drive. Miſs. Belladen's 
image from his mind; that he ſhould 
at leaſt, by a life of diſlipation, remove. 
ideas which were fatal to his peace, | 
Theſe reflections gave alacrity to his 
meaſures, and made him haſten the 
progreſs of his poſt-chaiſe. | 
Myra, after his departure, eee 
ed to ſubdue every prejudice which ſſe 
had entertained to his advantage. This 
taſk ſne would have found no eaſy one, 
if ſhe had only had her own opinion to 
combat with: it was rendered ſtill more- 
difficult, becauſe her father, Mr. Elring- 
ton, every perſon who had ever ſeen” | 
him; all their ſervants; every neighbour 


and inhabitant near hom; all the lower 
Vor, N ſort 
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ſort, of whom numbers had received 
glaring proofs of his benevolence and 
humanity, were full of his praiſes. Even 
Harry Belladen and his wife freely de- 
clared that there was ſomething in Sir 
Edward Balchen's figure and manner, 
uncommonly ſtriking, and agreeable. 
Miſs Belladen, therefore, who was nei- 
ther able to leffen the praiſes which ſhe 
heard, nor deſirous to diminiſh them, 
could only hear them in filence, which 
exactly ſuited the melancholy ſituation 
of her mind, though ſhe endeavoured, 
as much as ſhe poſſibly could, to hinder 
its being perceived in company. She 
was, indeed, poſſeſt of ſuch remarkable 
prudence, that though nothing gave her 
ſo much pleaſure as the remembrance 
of dhe books which they had read to- 


ike, the pieces of mulic and the ſongs = 
which 


which were particularly agreeable to his 
taſte, and the walks in the garden which | 
he preferred to all others, yet ſhe ſtrove 
to ſuppreſs the riſing pleaſure, by ſeek- 
ing a new train of amuſements, none 
of which, however, perfectly anſwered 
the end for which ſne ſought them; fo 
truly painful was the taſk which ſhe had 
undertaken. - * =” 
| While Miſs Belladen was thus Mu 
violence to ber inclination in H ſhire, 
Sir Edward hurried about from place 
to place in London, in order to baniſh 
reflection, and drive her from tis 
thoughts. NE. 
In a ſhort time after ba was fo em- 
ployed, but unſucceſsfully, a Mr. Mack- 
worth, the ſon of a friend of Mr, El 
rington's became acquainted | with Mr. 
Belladen, and was ſoon ſtruck with * 5 
D 2 engaging A 
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engaging . perſon, ſtill more engaging 
carriage of his daughter: and on her ac- 
count frequently viſited the family. It: 


was not long before he was enamour- 
ed with Myra, deſperately ſo, but as 
he depended on his father who would, 
he knew, expect a fortune with the lady 
whom he choſe for his wife, he was 
prevented from paying any ſerious ad- 
dreſſes to Miſs Belladen at that time; 
though a woman whoſe heart had been 
entirely diſengaged, could have hardly 
been ignorant of the prepoſſeſſion which 
he diſcovered for her. | 

Much about this time, Mr, Belladen 
fell ill. There was at firſt nothing 
_ threatening in his diſorder, but in a 
few weeks it was attended with dange- 
rous prognoſtics. This alarmed his 


3 e : wer n and drove all 
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thoughts of Sir Edward from her mind. 
He, on the contrary, could not help 
thinking of her more and more. He 
grew abſolutely ſick of London, and 
all its amuſements. He received no plea: 
ſure but in the recollection of the agreea- | 
ble hours which he had paſſed with Miſs 
Belladen. Her elegant figure was ever 
preſent to his imagination ; the melodi 
ous ſound of her voice was never out 
of his ears, and he ardently deſired to 
return, that he might again have an- op 
portunity to gaze on her charming form, 
and to liſten to her melting accents. But 
then, cried he to himſelf, why did 1 
leave her? Only becauſe I. feared her 
enchanting power over me, and dread- 
ed to loſe in her company all com- 
mand over myſelf.—Could ſhe have been 
_ 3 of my fortune—lgt even 
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then ſhe might . not, perhaps, have loved 
me. | | 
Thus was he for ſome time wavering 
and undetermined, finding in no place 
the leaſt  ſatisfaftion.. At length, he 
reſolved to return to Mr. Belladen's, as 
he felt that no other ſituation was likely 
to afford him the ſmalleſt degree of 
delight. Weary of himſelf, and no 
longer able either to procure ſelf-amuſe- 
ment, or-to communicate pleaſure to 
others, he ordered his carriage to be 
prepared for his journey to H——ſhire, 
Jjuſt at this juncture he received a 
letter from Mr. Elrington, the contents 
of which violently ſhocked him. He 
was informed of Mr. Belladen's death, 
after having been ill a few weeks: and 
ment * ood body ay di the affec- 


tionate 


" * 
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tionate and dutiful behaviour of his | 
daughter to. him, he had left every thing, 
except five hundred pounds to her, to 
his ſon: On which ſcanty ſum, ſaid Mr. 
Elrington, ſhe cannot poſhbly ſubſiſt, in 
the way ſhe has been accuſtomed to, or 
indeed live like a gentle woman. I there- 
fore, continued he, made her a pro- 
poſal to come and be at the head of my 
family, as my friendſhip” for her was 
well known to her father, and as my 
time of life and great infirmities muſt 
entirely have removed all objections 
which delicacy could” ſuggeſt to her 
againſt ſuch a ſituation. She has freely 
accepted of my offer, and 1 am now 
endeavouring to. diffipate the melancholy 
which her recent los, and the ill treat. 
ment which renders her ſorrow mare 
pangent, have occafioned, _ 
4 
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Sir Edward felt a thouſand different 


| ſenſations at this unexpected intelligence: 


8 
2 


but it rather accelerated than retarded 
his journey, as Mr. Elrington had in his 
letter again preſſingly invited him to 
make his houſe his own, whenever he 
hire. 1 will | 


choſe to refide in H | 
go, I will fly to the relief of this amia- 


ble, unfortunate girl, ſaid he, though 
her father's cruel treatment in leaving 
her ſo little will more and more pre- 

5 vent me from touching her heart in the 
manner I ſo much wiſhed to do. The 
more dependent ſhe is, the more tempt- 
ing will ſuch a fortune as mine appear 


to her. Ohl that it was poſſible for her 


to view me in the ſame dependent ſtate 
ſhe now is! I ſhould then have a fair 


opportunity to try whether I could 


och her gale boſom: and if I was 
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happy enough to inſpire her with a 
paſſion for me, I ſhould have the ad- 
ditional tranſport to * that it was 
pure and diſintereſted. 

With his head and heart full- of theſe 
ſentiments and ſenſations, Sir Edward 
arrived at Mr, Elrington's, who welcom- 
ed him with the utmoſt hoſpitality and 
friendſhip, : and, before he introduced 
him to Miſs Belladen, acquainted him 
with every particular relating to her fa- - 
ther's ſtrange partiality in favour of his 
ſon. Mrs. Belladen, continued he, has 
expreſſed great regard for poor Myra, 
and intreated her earneſtly to live with 
her, but I have perſuaded her not 
to lay herſelf under any obligations, if 
ſhe could poſſibly avoid them, to a2 
brother who has ſhewed himſelf he 
fo unworthy an object, and ſo Hrtle 

BS 1: deſerving. ; 
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deſerving of that appellation. Live well 
with your brother and his family, ſaid 
I to her, to all outward' appearance, 
but do not be obliged to him or them, 
my dear, leſt you meet with worſe 
treatment. 

Sir Edward could beer hear My, 
Elrington with patience upon a ſubject 
- which excited his utmoſt indignation 
againſt Harry Belladen, but he as warm- 
ly commended his proper advice to 
Myra, and his kind reception of her into 
his family, in which ſhe would be treat- 
ed with as much reſpe& and eſteem, ag 
if ſhe had been his own daughter, N 

If his indignation was thus excited 
before he ſaw her, what did he feel 
when ſhe firſt came down to him ? Her 
dejected air, together with her mourn- 
ful dreſs, heightened the charms of her 

# 3 perſon, 
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perſon, as it ſet off the lovelineſs of her 
 eomplexion, and diffuſed a pleafing ſoft-- 
neſs over her whole figure. A thou- 
ſand new, and harneleſs graces appeared 
in her, to the enamoured eyes of Sir 
Edward which; excluſive of the extreme 
compaſſion which he felt for her, ani- 
mated” him to employ all the aſſiduity 
he was capable of to cheer her drooping 
ſpirits, and diſperſe the gloom which 
leemed to have taken 3 of her 
afflicted mind. 
His ſudden and ed en 
and the tender pity in his looks and be- 
haviour towards her, awakened every 
feeling in his favour which, during his: 
abſence, ſhe had been attempting to 
ſtifte, at leaſt, if ſhe could not totally 
conquer it. She could not immediately 
recover from her ſurprize; nor could OS 
D. 6 = ae, | 


dhe, ſo great was ber grief renewed at 


the ſight of him who had known her in 


more proſperous times, be ſo much on 
her guard as ſhe wiſhed to be. Nothing, 
indeed, appeared in the leaſt flattering 
in her carriage to him, but yet ſhe 
- would gladly have behaved with more 
- fortitude, and not have ſunk into a ſor- 
"row which gave her, ſhe thought, too 
tender, too affecting an air; for her 
tears flowed afreſh at his return. How- 
ever, though that return filled her with 
a ſecret delight, her grief and confuſion 
entirely concealed it from Sir Edward. 

As for him, more ſenſibly touched 


Wy than even with the charms of her per- 


- ſon, and enraptured with the gentle 
+ delicacy of her manners, he ſcarce ever 
; quitted her when ſhe was below. ſtairs, 
and left ' nothing undone. to amuſe her 
mind, 
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mind, and to divert her attention from 
the gloomy and diſagreeable ſcenes which 
had ſo lately engroſſed it. 

This very minute attention both 
charmed and diſtreſſed her at the ſame 
time, as it revived and increaſed all 
her former ſentiments for him. Even 
though ſhe was more ſenſible than ever 
how improper the indulgence of them 
was, ſhe found it more painful and diff. 
cult to ſuppreſs them. 15 
After having been at Mr. Elvington's 
two days, he came to him one morning, 
when he was alone, and inveighed bit- 
terly againſt the cruel uſage which Mifs 
Belladen had met with, I have fo great 
an eſteem for her, continued he, that 
I wilh to make her happier in her cir- 
cumſtances, but it is highly probable 
that as I am young and unmarried, ſhe 


* 
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may from a point of delicacy refuſe 


aſſiſtance of any kind from me; and 
therefore I beg the favour of you, Mr. 


- .Elrington, to inform her, that you will 


yourſelf allow her two hundred a year. 


J will take care to pay it to you: do you 


| only acknowledge yourſelf to be the 


1 
e e eee 


at this requeſt of Sir Edward's, and 
could not help, at the ſame time, ad- 


miring his. generoſity, which he almoſt 


believed could not flow from any evil 
intentions, as he was ſo defirous for the 


concealment of it: but yet. he could 


not hinder himſelf from entertaining a 


few doubts, nor was he at all pleaſed 


to take upon himſelf the merit of an 


action to which: he was not entitled. 
| I applaud 

— 
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I applaud your humanity, my dear 
Sir Edward, ſaid he, if you are urged 
by no other motive: but if you harbour 
any illicit defigns againſt this worthy 
girl, and imagine, by this liberal offer, 
to avail yourſelf of her eſteem, I give 
you my word and honour, that 1 will 
have nothing to do in the affair. EN 
Sir Edward felt a little confuſed at 
this reply of Mr. Elrington s, but; in 
order to hide his confuſion, fell into 
the other extreme. With a haughtineſs in 
bis aſpect, and a warmth in his ſpeech, 
which he immediately aſſumed, Have 
I not already told you, cried he unuſually 
eager, that I have no deſign upon Myra, 
no inclination for her? But, continued 
he, after a little hefitation, awkward 
enough cannot ſee her, my feeling 


heart will not let me ſee the deſerving 
child 
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child of a man whom I once called my 
friend, expoſed to all kinds of dangers, 


to all kinds of temptations by that very 


man, by her father, and not attempt 
to ſave her, to relieve her: I muſt aſſiſt 
her: but as my, motive can only appear, | 
what it really is, honeſt compaſſion, 
while it is concealed, refuſe me not this 
requeſt: be every way a father to the 
injured Myra. | 
He was too much affected to proceed 
without riſquing a full diſcovery of his 
ſentiments. He turned abruptly from 
Mr. Elrington to hide his emotion. 
Mr. Elrington, after a moment's de- 
liberation, told him that he would, to 
oblige him, and to ſerve Miſs Belladen 
; agree to what he deſired, but conditio- 
nally: If, ſaid he, Miſs Belladen receives 
tuo hundred a year from my hands, ſhe 


will, 


"by 
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will, I doubt, grow ſuſpicious, from the 
largeneſs of the benefaction: with your 
leave, therefore, I will pay her one 
only; and that ſhe may not loſe 
the benefit of your friendly intentions, 
improve the other in the beſt manner I 
am able for her. K 

bo ſo, my dear Elrington, replied 
Sir Edward, and let nothing force this 
ſecret from your breaſt, * 

When Sir Edward had thus, in ſome 
meaſure, provided for the miſtreſs of 
his heart, he redoubled his aſſiduities 
and attentions to make her in every 
ſhape happy, and to inſpire her with 
a paſſion as warm, as tender as his own, 

Mr. Elrington, who was, in reality, 
the friend of Myra, and moſt kindly 
ſupplied the place of a parent to her, 
being rendered by Sir | Edward's un- 

| common 
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ficiently convinced him that ſhe highly 
' Prizedit. Be aſſured, far, added ſhe, that 
| 1 ſhall follow it exatly. 1 
 . » Nay, my dear, replied the good Mr. 
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common generoſity, not. a little cautious 
with regard to his charge, watched them 
both -at this intereſting period, and, 
fancy ing that he diſcovered in Miss 
Belladen's looks no ſort, of averſion to 
Sir Edward, cloſeted her one day, and 
m the moſt earneſt terms intreated her 
to. be upon her guard againſt a man 
fo. very . amiable, and conſequently fo 
very ſeducing. _ 
.. Myra, with the utmoſt confuſion in 
her- air, with ber face full of bluſhes, 
thanked her worthy friend. for: his. well- 
meant advice, in expreſſions which fuf- 


Elrington, I don't know whether there 
is any occaſion far this caution I hope 


you. 
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you ſtand in no need of it: and as for 
Sir Edward, he has more than once, ſo 
very poſitively aſſerted, that he has not 
felt any particular emotions in your fa- 
vour, that I cannot entertain any ſuſpi- 
cions on his account. 

This ſudden declaration of Sir Ed- 
ward's ſentiments, Myra was not at all 
prepared to expect from his behaviour 
to her, and ſhe was hardly able to bear 
the ſhock which ſhe received from it; 
at leaſt, not with that firmneſs which 
ſhe would have done, had ſhe been en- 
tirely indifferent to him. Her cheeks. 
were more deeply crimſoned; then, in 
a moment reflecting on the weakneſs of 
which ſhe muſt be guilty, by even ap- 
pearing to love a man who had profeſſ- 
ed his indifference for her in ſuch poſi- 
tive terms, the crimſon vaniſhed, and a 

pale 
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pale hue ſucceeded. Calling up all her 
reſolution, and again thanking Mr. Et. 
rington for his great goodneſs to her, 
ſhe aſſured him that the extreme diſtance 
between her and Sir Edward, which 
was now become ſtill more conſpicuous, 
had ever; and would ever, ſhe was cer- 
tain, prevent her from thinking of him 
in an improper manner. If, fir, con- 
tinued: ſhe, you think it neceſſary, I will 
from this hour, behave ſtill more dif- 
tantly-· reſpectful than I have yet done to 
By no means, my dear Miſs Belladen. 
There has been no fault in your con- 
dutt: to alter it, therefore, would be too 
remarkable: an ' eaſy: unaffected carriage 
to our ſex, is the ſtrongeſt proof of a 
young woman's innocence. Your be- 
haviour has been ſo very unexceptiona- 
| ble, 
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ble, that 1 don't think it can be mend- 
ed, I had no ſuch view in mentioning 
Sir Edward, but only, as he is to me a 
very deſirable and-agreeable companion, 
I, from my partiality to. his company 
might perhaps have thought him more 
dangerous to a female heart than he 
really is. However, there is no harm 
in being upon your guard, and I know 
you will not take my caution amils, 
my dear, 

Myra again repeated her 3 
ment to Mr. Elrington for his friendly 
advice, and quitted the room. 

When ſhe retired to her own apart- 
ment, a thouſand confuſed ideas filled 
her mind, and gave her an anxiety which 
ſhe could no way get rid of. Mr, 
Elrington's converſation, on recollection, 


ſeemed very ſtrange, How came Sir 


Edward 


* 
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Edward to tell him that he did not like 
her? What occaſion had he to mention 


her at all, in that light to him? Theſe 


were queſtions which puzzled her ex- 


tremely. In ſhort ſhe grew more and 


more perplexed by thinking on what 
Mr. Elrington had cautiouſly communi- 
cated to her, and could only reſolve at 
laſt, to double her reſerve to Sir Ed- 
ward, if his behaviour to her ſhould 
render ſuch an alteration in her carriage 
to him neceſſary: and ſhe ſoon fancied 
that ſhe had occaſion to act agreeably. to 
her new reſolution. | 
Sir Edward, perceiving that her 


melancholy did not decreaſe, availed 


himſelf of every method he could think 
of to amuſe her, and to give a turn to 


her ideas. He played to her on the 
* he read to her and Mr. 


Elrington 
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Elrington in the evening while ſhe 
worked, and to herfelf alone, when ſhe 
choſe to hear him. He walked with her in 
the garden for hours together, and often 
alked her to go with him into the fields 
and woods near them for variety. To. 
theſe ſtroles ſhe ſometimes conſented, 
eſpecially when Mr. Elrington ſeconded 
Sir Edward's requeſt, who thought that 
exerciſe and a changing of the ſcene 
would probably contribute to prevent 
her from dwelling too much on her 
late heavy loſs, and bitter diſappoint- 
ment. | 

In theſe walks Sir Edward frequently 
wrapped her arm in his, and held her 
hand in ſpite of her endeavours to re- 


move it. He was remarkably ſolicitous 
about her health, and when ſhe was 
weary or indiſpoſed, buſied himſelf in 


reheving 
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relieving her with ſo much tenderneſs, 
that if ſhe never had felt any inclina- 
tion for him before, this extreme atten- 
tion to promote her happineſs, muſt 
have had ſome effect upon her. Ima- 
gine then how much ſhe ſuffered by 
making continual efforts to ſubdue a 
paſſion, for a paſſion it certainly was, 
which his carriage to her every moment 
tended to increaſe. . | 

Whenever they came to a ſtile, or a 
gate in their walks, he lifted her over 
with ſo much delicacy, accompanied 
with ſo much affection, that ſhe could 
ſcarcely ſuppreſs a ſigh which every now 
and then found its way from her gentle 
heart. He, who was too attentive to 
let the leaſt motion eſcape him, ſome- 
times fancied that ſhe was touched with 


his aſſiduous deſire to pleaſe; but when- 


ever 
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ever .ſhe. felt. herfelf.. giving way to a 
ſoftneſs which poſſeſſed her hole ſoul, - 
the recollection of What Mr. Elrington 
had tolch her, rought back her affected 
indifference, anch ohliged her lover to 
deſpair of. ſuoceſs. it} oc! 04 ano 
As ſopn as Sir Edward ;had:paid- into 
Mr. Elrington's hands the ſirſt. quarter 
oh; the anauity! for Miſs: Belladen:s uſe, 
that gentlean took an ohDrtunity to 
ley, her know, his intention, though it 
was with the greateſt relyQanps chat he 
fathered the generoſiy of aher. 
Myra, aſtoniſhed, and verwhelmed 
with gratitude, xereiyed-this -Unexpetts | 
ed proof pf Mr. ,Elrmgton's friendſhip. 
for hex; with. ters Of acknowledgment, , 
and,upoy, quitting, bing, 'y ith, her, heart 
full, and her exes;inflaned,. wa met by 
Six; Edward,o wha, taking held of her 
r "a E hand, 
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band; aſked her Im Hiately, preſſing it, 
While he aſked her, What new affliction 
had diſquieted her. 10 110155100 % it 
'\Overflowing with the moſt grateful 
ſentiments in favour of Mr. Elringtons 
bounty to her, ſhe at once tolfl him, 
in the ſtrongeſt terms, the deep ſerſſe 
which ſhe had of the favour juſt con- 
ferred upon ber; while her eyes ſtill 
confirmed the feelings of her heart. In 
lange drops fell che tears upon that 
hand which Sir Edward detained in 
bis and melted him to the ſoul: but 
he was extremely chagrined to find that 
he had loſt the merit of an action Which 
ſo ſenſbiy affected ber, and he world | 
| have almoſt given afty thing chat he had 
not concedled rhis inark of his gene. 
| rolity.” He longed to Uiſcover the ſource 
From which the favours "flowed, for 
hen 3 uch 
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which her gentle heart was fo full of 
gratitude, but the fear of her rejecting 

them when ſhe knew by whom they 
were conferred, ſtill made” him lock up 
the ſecret in his breaſt. Inconceivable 

tranſport, however, he felt, on finding 
her ſo well pleal with what he had 
done. I rejoice this goodneſs of old i 
Elrington's, my dear Miſs Belladen, laid 

he warmly: Iam delighted with every, 
thing that has the leaſt tendency to 
promote your happineſs. But why do 


— —— 
— — , 


you thus weep? Why ſtream theſe tears? 
continued he, killing them off the hand | 
whith* he held i in his: they are too o Pro- 

cious to flow for this old man. oy 


Towe every thing to Mr. Elrington, 
fir, ſaid Myra bluſhing, and haſtily | | 
withdrawitg her hand; and 1 5 
00 Tenfible of his Kindneſs to me. 

5 | 2 With 
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: With theſe words ſhe left Sir . 
whole eyes followed hen nt 
come almoſt petxified upon the ſpot on 
ou he ſtood- He then returned to 
7. Erington, but with an air ſo ab- 
—_ that Mr. Elrington aſked him 


if he was ill; telling him that he had 
preſented the deſired ſum to Miſs Bella- 


den, and | deſcribing her behaviour. 15 
1 knove it all, I Kno it all, repled 
Sir Edward, throwing himſelf into a 
chair; 1 met Myra juſt now, and ſhall 
be happy, if T have any way contributed | 
to inake her ſo. . 
He then directh e e e 
«converſation. | ends Far 5 
Mr. Mackworth, who Wo e 
been mentioned, as an admirer of Miſs 
Beladen, and who was alſo a neighbour 


of Mr, n e to renew 
** her ho 
» 


122 


Je 
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bis viſits to that gentleman, which: he 
den's death, fappoling that it would trot 
be agreeable to his daughter to fee 
much company: though the manner i: 
which het father Had left her, was {fill 
a ſttonger chetk to lis Hopes, Yet, 
16 müch as he chatmed With her, hat 
he had not power to 1 9 his wer- 


A. n 


5 nation. 
Sir Edward foon fav Mr. Mack orth's 
pallion for Myra; (for who is fo quick- 
ſighted as a lover 7) but did not at firſt 
know whether he ought to be alarmed 
about him, or not:—Myra behaved ſo 
equally to both, bating the ſuperior re- 
ſpect which ſhe paid to Sir Edward, 
that he cculd not tell whether Mack- 
worth was favoured by het. eee 
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Mackworth, though not ſo handfome 
23 Sir Edward, was agreeable and well. 
bred, and paid Mifs, Belladen all the 
| reſpectful deference which the could da- 
fireina lover: but as ſhe. had no deſign 
to return his paſſion, and knew beſides 
that he had a father who, ſhe thought, 
would certainly diſapprove of her, ſhe 
would not have given him the ſlighteſt 

encouragement if ſhe had never ſeen 
Sir Edward. But his xeſpect, his timi- 
dity, and the anxiety which he could 
not help diſcovering, moved her pity, 
though he could not touch her heart. 
Naturally of a gentle and compaſſionate 
diſpoſition, ſhe always felt for the woes 
of others, and particularly for thoſe. oc- 
caſioned by love, as ſhe ſuffered ſo ex 


be tremely herſelf, on that account. This 


Aſpoſition W her to behave in a 
mild 
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mild and obliging manner to him, and 


that behaviour of hers flattered him 
that ſhe, Was ©» to have an in- 
clination for him. nt KITW 
Fluſhed with theſe: aper Mickworth 
N to mention his paſſion to Mr. 
Ekrington, and to beg bis e in 
rendering it ſueceſs ful. 
Vou amaze me, Mackworth, id Mr. 
nn are you not; acquainted with 


the very fmall ſum which Mr. * 


bequeathed to his daughter? 

„Lam, ſir, acquainted with it, replied: 
tar. Mackworth, but I do not therefore 

think her leſs. agreeable. ' On the con- 

trary, the appears in; my eyes a ſtill 

higher character, becauſe ſhe bears this 


diſappointment. with ſuch; patience and 


reſignation: and as ſhe is circumiſtanced, 


I'think ſhe. is more than ever in want of | 


eee 4213 oa. 
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Vou are in the riglit; my friend, ſaid 
Mt. Elrington, I do not think it poſſi- 
ble for a young woman to conduct her- 

ſelf with more fortitude and propriety 
than Miſs Belladen does upen ſo try- 
ing an occaſion}. But will your father 
ever conſent to your taking a a wife, with 
ſo ſmall a fortune? And if he ſhould 
conſent, r ou gained her affections? 
1 hall, I act diſhonourably, re- 
fections before I can make her & pro- 
per propoſal with my father's' approba- 
tion. How to procure” that, diſturbs 
me, I confeſs, beyond meaſure. But 
you, sir, are his friend; st no 
ſtranger to the merits of the charming 
Myra, will you not plead in my behalf 
to my father, and tell him that all my 
| happineſs depends upon my union with 
— girl? Mr 


/ | 
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Mr. Elrington, who; thought he was 
greatly pleaſed with the care which 
Miſs Belladen took of himſelf and his 
family, which never had been ſo pro- 
perhy looked after ſince he grew. ſo in- 
ſirm and unable to ſuperintend it, would | 
have thought it criminal in him to hin- 
der her from being well married, meerly 
from-felfiſh- confiderations ; after having 
again aſked Mackworth if he imagined” 
that Myra would not be. averſe,” in 
caſe his father made no objection to 
her, and having received for anſwer, 
that he flattered himſelf with being not 
in the leaſt difagreeable to her, told 
him that he would think of the affair. 
The methods neceſſary to be taken, 

in order to move the heart of an old 
man but too much corrupted by avaricæ. 
ſo entirely engroſſed Mr, Elrington's - 
Es. attentions: 


attention, that Sir Edward took notice 
of his unuſual taciturnity, hen they 
were again together by themſelves, and 
aſked him what had occaſioned it. 
As Mr. Elrington had a high opinion 
of the baronet's ſagacity, and quickneſs 
of apprehenſion, he freely told him the 
whole matter upon which he was rumi- 
nating, MAY tad e Hat bow 
to-proceed. 80 
Sir Edward ſtarted, as if awaked from 
a dream, at ſach a requeſt, and replied 
with great coolneſs, You cannot, Mr, 
Ehington, apply to a more improper 
perſon upon this occaſion. He then 
ſat in a kind of ſtiff ſilence for ſome 
time: at laſt; recovering himſelf, Do 
you really believe, continued he bluntly, 
a 5 Myra loves young Mackworth ? 
| I can 


8 
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1 can tell you no more than what - 
* has told me, ſaid Mr. Hrington, 
which is, that he believes ſhe has *. , 
averſion to him. 
Oh, ſhe has no 1 to bim! died 
Sir Edward, repeating his friend's words, 
ſtifling a ſigh juſt ready to burſt from 
him; bounding from his chair, he walk - 
ed baſtily up and down the room, and 
then went into the garden, in which 
he. was alone above half an hour be- 
fore he could bring himſelf to think 
calmly upon a * ſo fatal to bis 
. happineſs... 
No wonder, ſaid 1 in a SLY | 
that. all my aſſiduities, all my endeavours - 
to pleaſe. her have proved : ineffectual, 
if ſhe is prepoſſeſſed in favour of ano- 
ther, and if — (after a long pauſe) ſhe - 
can never be happy with me Why 
E mult. 


be HIS TOR NF 
muſt E an to prevent her from being 
happy with this Mackwvorth, who, if 
ke is ſenſible of her merit poor girl! 
ſhe has already ſuffered enough: I can- 
not love her truly, and wiſh to ſee her 
wretchedi—This then was che càuſe of 
all her cocineſv, of all thoſs ſuddeh 
ſtarts of indifference which often ſeized 
her in the midſt of my tenderneſs for 
her. But I Will ſhew that 1 love her 
fill more fondhy, by endeavouritig to 
promote her Felicity: at the een * 
my on. 1 ol 20 & 4 8 

After about half a dozen 1 andes 

in eonſequence of this refolution, he 
returned 'to Mr. Elrington, whom he 
found in the ſame ſituation; a ſituation 
he could ſeldom leave, but when his 
* n 1 to hig coſts or his 


428 oy 
» 


— 
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bed: or when; in very fine weather, 
they wheeled him into the garden. ber 

With a very ſerious aſpect, but with 
a ſpirited tone, What fortune, Mr. El. 
Ungton, ſaid he, do yo think will 
mp old Mackworth ?* 

I really dent know, but 1 Appel 
between two and three thouſand FR 
will be the leaſt. * 
Well—1 have ſo great an PER fob 
Miſs Belladen, on account of the inti- 
macy which has ſubfiſted between her 
family and mine, that I will make up 
that ſum: but don't tell Myra, till you 
hear how ſhe receives Mackworth's 
offers. Let him firſt make his paſſion 
known to her: If the loves him, the mo- 
ney ſhall not be wanting to WE or 
their happineſs, 


You 
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YR are an excellent young man; 
cried Mr. Elrington, amazed at his gene - 
boſity, which -proceeded he thought, 
entirely from the goodneſs of his heart; 
I will: ſend to my friend directly, and 
alſo perſuade Miſs Belladen to liſten 
to his addreſſes, as he has a good charac- | 
ter; by this unexampled generoſity. of 
yaurs - they: may, perhaps, be happily 
ſettled for life. | 
And why. perſuade . her to 8 to 
him? interrupted Sir Edward, with an 
impatience- in- his looks and . geſtures 
which he. could not-conceal; . why, for 
| God's. ſake, need you make uſe of per- 
ſuaſion? Let her love him. or not, 
juſt as it happens, if there is the leaſt 
compulſion, I tell you very; plainly 
fir, I will have nothing, at all to- do 
'with it. 


With 


— 
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With theſe words he walked away in 
a hurry, while Mr. Elrington looked 
after him, aſtoniſhed? as his whole be- 
haviour had e very ge 
to him: 

When Sir Edward retired again to'kis 
own thoughts, they were not of the moſt 
pleaſing kind: for as he had for ſome 
time flattered himſelf with tlie hopes 
of being happy in the. poſſefſion of Mifs - 
Belladen's heart, this diſappointment 
was almoſt: inſupportable. He flung 
himſelf upon one of the ſeats in the 
garden, regardleſs of the weather which 
was both damp and cold; and thereby 
not conſulting his health. Leaning his 
head upon his hand he began to lament 
his ill-fortune, in having fixed his incli- 
nation only on women whoſe affections 


were pre-engaged, 


Myra, 
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| Myra, totally ignorant of all that had 
palled relating to her, as ſhe returned 
to the bouſe, paſſed by Sir Edward. 
In paſling;. ſhe could not ſee him. fitting 
in ſo dejected an attitude, without open- 
ing her lips; She 'approached him with 
that wirming gentleneſs in her air, and 
chat engaging ſweetneſs in her manner 
which had ſo compleatly charmed him, 
and, ſoftly aid, Are you not well, Sir 
Edward? You certainly run a great riſk 
of catching cold, . PR r in 0 
e & a £1 7 no no; 
At the der bund bf ber e 
voice Sir Edward raiſed his eyes from 
dhe ground (for he did not know that 
the was ſo near him) and fixing them 
Rteadily on her, My health, Miſs Bella- 
den, ſaid he in mournful accents, is of 
fo very little conſequence either to my- 

| ſelf, 
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KK, or to any body elſe, that Þreally- 
think it beneath my care,” OOO 
ou wrong Jo leh extiemel}, 
Teplief ſhe, with faultering tones, to- 
imagine that they regard vou with ſo. 
much indifference: and though, oontinu- 
ed che, with a tenderndſs Which ſhe en- 
ee eee 1 e 10 H. 
tence to rank myſelf among the number 
of | thoſs- who have a acht e y 
themſelves. your friends, yet I cannot 
let you ſit here to endanger your health. 
without trying, at leaft x perfil you 
OE! $i gy Es 
me to any thing *ſaid he, with a forced 
mile.” Vun are conſcions of your power, 
and ſport with it, added he ſighing. x 

"Theſe few words were tittered with A. 
greater ſeverity of afpect thati/he had. 
nd KIA 


ever. 
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ever en in ſpeaking to her. She 
was alarmed: ſhe bluſhed: ſhe trembled: 
the, was. fearful of. having: offended, 
and, with a ; flow, | lingering, reluctart 
pace was retreating from him when; per- 
ceiving. what he ſaid, had made her un- 
eaſy, he ſeized her by the hand, Come, 
Miſs Belladen, I will once believe you 
ſo much my friend as to wiſh-me: health 
and happineſs, though you cannot give 
me the latter. Iwill go in with you, 
my ſweet girl; ſince you ſeem to deſire 
I: would: 5 „There is a pleaſure, how- 
ever, in being - kindly treated by thoſe 
who have. a conſiderable influence over 
Myra, who knew not very well in 
what. ſenſe - to take theſe expreſſions, 
f and afraid to. diſcover. her ſenſations, 
wmained filent, as he. walked by. her 
kde, 
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ſide, while he held her hand which ſhe 
did not attempt to take from him. She 
was, indeed, ſo entirely confuſed that 
ſhe had ſcarce. ſtrength to ſtir. 
Sir Edward ſaw, and felt her con- 
fuſion; and had he not juſt, before had 
reaſon to believe that ſhe had no diſ- 
like to, Mackworth, he would have been 
almoſt certain that he was far from be- 
ing. indifferent to. her. His diſtreſs: 
therefore now was. doubled: though at 
the- ſame time dee ee kind of 
fatisfaQtion aroſe from it. 
After they had . walked for eme 5 
minutes in this awkward manner, I firm-. 
ly believe, Miſs Belladen, ſaid he, that 
you are yourſelf. not well; he looked: 
earneſtly at her when he. ſaid ſo, and 
preſſed her hand. 


For 


— 
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Poor Myra. was too thuth affectel 


177 to return an anſwer” to ſo tender an 


obſervation.” Her concern at ſeeing him 
ſo careleſs abbut his health: the ſeverity 
of his tone in firſt ſpeaking to her, and 
his ſubſequent inquietude concerning 
Her,” touched her ſo ſenfibly, that i 
eu deprived her of ſpeech and mo- 
| Her trembling limbs were hardly 
boar to fupport her. With her -emo- 
tions Sir Edward's conberti and*affeQion 
Hhereaſed;, ene nf. ; 

You are ill; I' am affared, cried he 
anxiouſty, very ill: lean on me, continu- 
ed he, putting her dap an and 
tell me whence arifes this diſorder. 
cannot tell; replied the ſtill broth) 
Ung * 5 however, to find that 
muten. and illing to "ig it at- 

e 


r 
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tributed to any cane but the real; 


one, 


My deareſt gitl, Laid Sir Edward, Ul | 


getting for a moment, that ſhe was going 


to be married to Mackworth, and ſtrain- | 
ing her to his boſom, . what ſhall 1. 


ſay ? What ſhall I do to relieve you? , 
What 1 is your uneaſineſs? Where is your , 


pain? Believe me, M yra, I would give . 
my life to enſure the bappinels of x 


yours. 1 


This was too 3 for * Myra. | 


She could no longer ſuſtain the various 
ſenſations which ſhe felt: ſhe, was no 


longer able to bear up againſt the in- 


n. 


toxicating tenderneſs of the man whom 
ſhe adored. She knew not what to ſay; 15 
ſhe knew not how to conceal, ber feel- : 
ings. She was quite overcome, and 
would d certainly have fainted 1 in his arms, 


if 
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if à "ſhower of tears had not relieved 
Her full heart. To no purpoſe did he 
ſeveral times urge her to acquaint him 
with the cauſe of this freſh aflition: 
in vain did he \preflingly i importune her 
to unfold the ſecrets. of her grieved 
boſom to him, and repeatedly aſſure 
her that he would omit nothing in or- 
der to adminiſter Tel. to her. She 
| only replied with a hearty ſigh, and with 
-a look ſo languiſhing that it touched 
him to the foul. 

Kecollecting at once chat her uncer- 
tainty with regard to Mackworth muſt | 
| have occaſioned theſe emotions, and 

that baſhfulneſs and timidity had tied 
up her tongue, he ſuddenly quitted her 
hand, and ſaid with a countenance in 
which "ingifference ſeemed to ſucceed | 
tenderneſs, Make gre Ds eaſy, Miſs 
Belladen, 
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Belladen, every thing ſhall be accomo- 
dated to your ſatisfacion. 

The cool reſerve with which he Ut 
'tered. theſe words, and the immediate 
removal of. his arm, ſtupiſied her with 
atriazement? this ſudden alteration in 
him froze her to death. More and more 
confoundel and diſappointed as The was, 
his indifference, however, recovered her 
from the ſoftneſs into which ſhe was 
ſinking. As they approached the houfe 
ſhe felt her ſpirits return, but with her 
ſpirits, her ſorrow, her diſtreſs alſo re- 
turned: yet was not that paſſion, which 
was now become fatal to her repoſe, 
one moment baniſhed thereby from her 
breaſt. To'compleat her anxious em- 
barraſſment, Mr. Elrington, hoping to 
make her happy, had ſent for Mr. 
Mackworth, and informed him that 

N + Miſs 
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of Belladen, hag a a 8 WhO W 


tc on br 
make her fortune itabl e to his fag ers 


10 C. 13 15 
wiſhes. 


Au Ain 9049191 1000 vr 
This information gave young Mack- 
worth the, molt, fincere  fatisfaQion, «He. 
ſoon came, and explained, himſelf to 


14 


Myra, whoſe heart was ſo attached to 
Sir Edward, that the, could. not liſten 
to, che addrelles of angther,, She there 
fore told him with great politeticſs hat 
che ſmallneſs of her fortune rendered 
her a very improper: perſon to be related 
ta his family, and intreated him nat to 
think of an alliance which 28 Be ſo 
diſagreeable to his father... 
Mackworth,” imaßining 25 he had 
no other objection to him, told her that 
if ſherwould. but cundeſcend to ep 
of his hand, he ſheuld be happy: cho 3 
Ne bur BbiſenfiMe, He added, 
| that 
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that the want of fortune would be no 
obſtacle; yet, if his father ſhould think 
it any, that obſtacle would be eaſily 
obviated, as ſhe knew that her friend 
had offered to remove all difficulties of 
that kind. | 414 

Myra, een add not at al 
comprehend his meaning, but when he 
had communicated what Mr. Elrington 
had told him, ſhe thought nobody but 
himſelf could be that generous friend; 
yet, utterly unable to love any man but 
Sir Edward, and determined not to 
accept of one whom ſhe could not 
love, ſhe peremptorily informed him, 
that ſhe found herſelf not in the leaſt 
inclined to change her ſituation, and 
again intreated him not t to perſiſt in re: 
queſting what ſhe muſt, in juſtice to him 
and to herſelf, abſolutely refuſe. | 

1. F After 
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Alter ſo poſitive a denial, Mathworth 
could not well preſs his fait any farther, 
but acquainted Mr. Elrington with the 
greateſt coneern, with his une from 
Miſs Belladen. 
Mr. Elrington, not at all ſorry to 
find that Myra was not diſpoſed © to 
Fave him, unleſs ſhe could thereby in- 
Ereaſe her felicity, ſaid all that he could 
to conſole Mackworth wpon ſuch an -oc- 
cafion, who ſoon went away. 
When Mr. Elrington faw Miſs Bella- 
den by herſelf, after the departure of 
her rejected lover, ſhe freely told him 
all that had paſſed between that young 
gentleman and herſelf, and-concluded 
in -this manner: Were I, br, diſpoſed 
towards him, as I am not, what could 
be mean by flying that 1 had a friend 
| who would topply my want of for- 
tune? 


Sir ENwaRn BALCHEN, Bart. 99 
tune? Surely he talked in a ſtrange 
Not at all, my dear, replied Mr. El. 
rington, for (though it is to be a great 
ſecret) I was commiſſioned by Sir Ed- 
ward Balchen to advance, from him, | 
any ſum as far as two or three thou» 
ſand pounds, to make you happy with 
a deſerving man whom you could loye. 

Sir Edward Balchen! cried theaſtoniſh- 
ed Myra, bluſhing like ſcarlet, and lifting 
up her hands and eyes; what have I 
done to deſerve ſo much generoſity from 
him? 

His regard for the friendſhip between 
your families, my dear, ſaid Mr. Elring- 
ton, added to his approbation of your 
becoming fortitude, and patient ſub- 
miſſion to the decrees of Providence, 


made him defirous of contributing to- 


F 2 wards 
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wards ſettling you to your ſatisfaction: 
but as the young gentleman has not 
happened to pleaſe, Sir Edward would, 
I believe, chuſe to have * intentions 
concealed. | } | 
Myra was too much firade with a 
proceeding ſo uncommon to make a re- 
ply, but when ſhe retired, a thouſand 
perplexities aroſe in -her mind. The 
bare defire of Sir Edward to promote 
her marriage, by preſenting her with a 
fortune, diſcovered, ſne thought, in plain 
terms, an inclination to get rid of her. 
While her gratitude was therefore ex- 
Cited by his liberality, ſhe was conſide- 
rably hurt by having reaſon to believe 
that he never had any particular at- 
tachment to her. A thouſand times did 
ſhe call herſelf to a ſevere account for 
having encouraged flattering hopes, and 
yet 
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yet ſhe could not help thinking in the 
midſt of her felf-acculations, that the 
ſingularity of his behaviour had been 
ſufficient: to nouriſh them in her . breaſt. 


After a long debate with herſelf, in . 


which ſhe exceedingly condemned her 
own conduct, and in which ſhe loaded 
herſelf with degrading appellations for 
having beſtowed a fingle thought on a 
man ſo every way her ſuperior, the 
concluded, that her diſappointment aroſe 
from her ignorance of the manners of | 
the gay. men of the world, who are 
accuſtomed to treat moſt women with 
unmeaning gallantry ; and reproached 
herſelf for having attributed. Sir Ed- 
ward' s aſſiduities about her to any thing 
more, and determined her for the future 
to receive them, as they were offered, 
wich che greateſt indifference. She alſo 
l reſoed 
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reſolved to be as little alone with him 
as poſſible, and only lamented her too 
exquiſite ſenſibility. She could not, low- 
ever, abſolutely conſider herſelf in a 
blameable light, for while ſhe was diſ- 
treſſed in feeling the force of Sir Ed- 
ward's amiable attractions, ſhe would 
have been likewiſe grieved not to have 
found herſelf touched with his gene- 
rous proceedings towards her. 

The reſolution which ſhe had formed, 
ſhe had ſoon an opportunity to put in 
practice. Sir Edward, delighted to hear 
from Mr. Elrington that ſhe had rejected 
Mackworth, received her when they 
met at dinner with an unuſual com- 
plaiſance in his manner, and a more 
than ordinary ſoftneſs in his eyes. He 
hi Möfe hsarkel, more Hoely and full 
of Humour than fhe had ever feen him, 
12 121 1 | He 
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He laughed, he chatted, he told drole 
ſtories, and diverted Mr. Elrington be- 
yond meaſure. Even Myra, though not 
in the leaſt in ſpirits, could not refrain 
which he gave to the molt trivial things: 
but her ſmiles were fugitive, they did 
not laſt long, they were frequently, in- 
terrupted and ſucceeded by a ſigh, which, 
unable to ſuppreſs, ſhe endeavoured to 
ſtifle in a cough. By her frequent endea- 
vours, however; to ſtifle her ſighs, Sir 
Edward, who was all obſervation, be- 
came alarmed. She had never been 
perfectly in health ſince the loſs of her 
father, and was, of late, much paler 
than uſual. He began therefore / to 
fear that ſhe might be going into @ 

geil 90 This 
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| though never more A ag as ſhe thought 
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This conjecture operating ſtrongly 
with his fears, put an inſtantaneous 
ſtop to his mirth; and he applied him- 


ſelf ſo entirely to her, that Mr. Elring- 


ton who had but obſerved his general 


behaviour before, now thought that 


there was ſomething too ſoothing and 


affecting in his earriage to a woman for 
whom he had ſo poſitively declared that 
he felt no prepoſſeſſion. Mr. Elring- 


ton alſo obſerved that Miſs Belladen 
rather appeared at a loſs, and ſome- 
what confuſed at it. In order therefore 


to relieve her from her embarraſſment, 


he deſired her to favour him e 


upon the harpſichord. 8 
And a ſong too, my dear Miſs Bella 


FU added Sir Edward. I: 
Myra, never leſs capable of obliging, 


that 
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that ſhe owed more to Sir Edward, 
for his intended generoſity, than the 
could poſſibly pay him, roſe up immes 
diately, and went to reach her muſic 
book. 


Sir Edvard, though in general, rather 
diſpoſed to be indolent, flew to prevent 
her. A little reſpectful compliment 
which ſhe paid him upon his: offered 
alliſtance, partly intended as a mark of 
her gratitude, and partly deſigned to 


oblige him to a more diftant behaviour-- 

to her, ſeemed to diſconceft him. 
Good God! my dear Myra, cried he, 
tenderly to her, taking her by both 
© - hands and ſeating her at the harpſichord >. 
why this ceremony to me, Who am 
en tirely the obliged perſon, whenever X 
| you are kind enough to Ea of my 

ſervices? nen 
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She bluſhed, but made no reply. che 
played her concerto with a viſible tremor 
to Sir Edward, who hung over. her, 
but forbore to correct two or three little 
miſtakes which ſhe committed, through 
the agitation of her ſpirits, and which 
did not eſcape even the leſs critical ear 
of Mr. Elrington. | 

She ſung the firſt ſong which appear- 
ed upon the opening of her book: it was 
a plaintive one: the little alteration in 
her voice, occaſioned by her. emotion, 
_ a new and uncommon pathos to 
it. Sir Edward was in raptures. He 
Hp that no ſounds were ever ſo hea- 
| venly - and that nobody ever ſung in a 
more touching manner. He intreated 
her to ſing the air again. 25 

This intreaty gave her pleaſure, but 


it was a plealure « on which ſhe was afraid 
to 


1 


Sir EDwaRD BALCHBEN, Bart, 17 
to reckon: it was accompanied with a 
kind of regret which leſſened it. How- 
ever, ſhe complied, and performed it 
with a ſtill higher degree of excellence, 
to which Sir Edward's great attention, 
and warm prailes contributed. He was 
ready to expire in an extacy of de- 
light. 

Mr. Elrington, who obſerved them, 
thanking her in a manner which ſigni- 
fied a diſmiſſion from the harpſichord, 
ſhe went up ſtairs, leaving the gentle- - 
men together. 

Mr. Elrington' s ſuſpicions concerning 
the impropriety of Sir Edward's incon- 
ſiſtent conduct, were now conſiderably 
increaſed, and he was thinking in what 
way he ſhould let him know that he 
diſapproved of it, when the baronet, 
who became reſtleſs and unquiet, as 
F 6 ſoon 
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ſoon as Miſs Belladen left | the room, 
foqn went out of it, hoping to meet 
with her i in another part of the houſe: 
but ſhe eluded his ſearch, by keeping 
in her awn apartment, in which ſhe 
ſpent, her time, in arming herſelf againlt 
a man who gained every hour upon 
her more and mork., r 

As a niece of Mr, Fan Was 
. to make him a- viſit the next 
day, and paſs ſome weeks with him, 
Myra, under a pretence of ſeeing every 


ching prepared for her reception, did not 
return till ſupper was juft coming up, 
and then kept up the ſame diſtant re- 
ſpect to Sir Edward, which threw, him 
2 good deal out of his play, though he 
did not in the leaſt leſſen his ſolicitude 
_—_— Lo aatIot ee 
28 4 The 
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The next morning. when Mr. Elring- 
ton and Myra were alone, that worthy 
man, who had à real eſteem for her, 
thought it quite proper to renew his cau- 
tions. He told her once more that Sir 
Edward had again and again declared 
that he had no honourable defigns upon 
her; Which his offer to ſettle her with 
another, he ſaid, fully demonſtrated. 
But 1 much queſtion, my dear child. 
added the good old man, whether he Has 
not others of an oppoſite nature. His 
behaviour to you is inſinuating to the 
greateſt degree, and I much fear that it 5 
| may make an impreſſion upon you 
which) you will be forry to have received. 
I know of no better way to prevent Nis 
gaining your favourable opinion by his 
aſſiduities, than your conſidering how 
very unworthy of it he muſt render bim- 
ſelf 


— 
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ſelf by the methods which he apparently 
takes to ſecure it. However, don't let 
what, I have ſaid, continued he, make 
you uneaſy, (for he ſaw her much con- 
fuſed:) Lwould not have you.embarrafl- 
ed by it; you haye hitherto. conducted 
yourſelf with great propriety. A diſtant, 
reſpectful carriage, like that which you 
aſſumed laſt night to Sir Edward, and a 
general unaffected ealy_ manner, will, I | 
imagine, be moſt likely to fruſtrate any 
evil intentions which he may have form- 
ed, if he really has any, becauſe the 
more indifferent you appear to him, the 
ſooner will he be inclined to quit a pur- 
ſuit which ſeems to promiſe him no {uc- 
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e HEN Mr. Ehbrington had 
| Ke made afew friendly apolo- 
e gies for theſe hints, and had 
received the grateful thanks 

of the 15 to whom they were addreſſ- 
ed, that lady retired; as ſhe expected the 
return of Sir Edward from the garden 
every moment. Miſs 
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= Miſs Belladen, though ſhe had more 


greateſt enemy: and that her inclination 
and her duty muſt be perpetually at 


hopes, whatever ſhe ſuffered, ſhe ſet 
Herſelf about to follow her friend's di- 
rections in every reſpect, being thorough- 
1y. convinced of the propriety of them. 
48 Edward, who had flattered | him- 
ſlelf not a little that her refuſal of Mack- 
| REI. © | worth 


than once had ſuſpicions, from the ten- 
derneſs of Sir Edward's behaviour to 
her, that he was not ſo indifferent as 
ſhe had been taught to believe, was, not- 
withſtanding, ſhocked to find that the 
only man on whom ſhe had fixed her 
Heart, was, in every reſpect, the. only 
one whom ſhe ought to avoid as her 


Variance. 
Determined, however, not to give the 
ſlighteſt encouragement 0. Sir Edward's | 


Sir Edward Biricnrx, Barr. 11 3 
worth proceeded from a preference which 
ſhe was beginning to feel for him, was 
quite "aſtoniſhed; and dilappointed at 


the reſpecttul reſerve” with which ſhe 
treated him. F rom ſome few obſerva- 


rr 


— 
* *4 


— 


"= 


urn wan... IL 


tions which he had made upon her man- 
ner of receiving his endeayours to pleaſe 
her, he had began to hope that he 
might in time touch her heart in the 
way he ſo ardently deſired: but this 
ſudden, this exceſſive. coolneſs defeated 
all his defigns as ſoon as he had formed 
them, and filled him with a chagrin 
which he could not diſguiſe. | 

Things were in this ſituation when 
Miſs Gilmour arrived at Mr. Elrington' 8. 
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This young] lady was tlie daughter of 
his only ſiſter, for whom he had a great 
affection, and who, had been dead bes . 
been three and four years. Her fa- 
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ther was a gentleman who poſſeſſed about 
four thouſand a year, in an adjacent 
county, and, in croſſing. the country to 
ſpend ſome time with an old friend, left 
his daughter with Mr. Elrington till his 
return. 2 NN 
Charlotte ee had been bred quite 
in the high ftyle, and Was an exceeding 


fine girl. She was rather inclining to 
be tall: the had an ealy ſhape, a com- 
manding air, and a brilliant complexion. 


She had large black ſparkling eyes, which 


upon occalion could languiſh into all 
the ſoftneſs . imaginable. Her other 


features were truly beautiful. Her diſ- 


poſi tion was. in general lively; ; ſome- 
times ſhe- diſcovered Aa tendency” to be 
thoughtleſs. She had ſeen every thing; 
the had been every where: : the was a 
warm, ; * of the > pleaſures of life, 
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28 ſhe called them, and locked upon her- 
ſelf as going to be abſolutely buried at 
Mr. Elritigton's, but a tranſient view of 
Sir Edward awaked all her inoſt lively 


ideas. She took leave therefore of her 


father with a low curtſy and a ſmile 
of ſatisfaction, which made him per- 
fectly eaſy at leaving her with her good 
uncle. 

As Mr. Elrington had before tranſ- 
mitted to her an account of Miſs Bella- 


den's affairs, and acquainted her in what 


light he wiſhed to have her regarded 
in his family, Miſs Gilmour reteived 
the reſpect which Myra paid to her 


with more good · nature and fam niliarity 


than ſhe would otherwiſe have done, 
but without condeſcending too much, 
as the had no ſmall. idea of the ſupe- 
nority of her own birth and fortune, and 

no 
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no diſadvantageous one of her own per- 
ſonal accompliſhments. 


1 
4 
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a. conſiderable buſtle: in Sir (Edward's 
heart. Imagine then, her aſtoniſhment, 


Vanity and her pride, Her own attrac- 


With this very favourable opinion of 
Wa Miſs Gilmour, who, had really 
been very generally admired, had not 
the leaſt doubt but that ſhe ſhould make 


when ſhe ſaw that he Uo all her. 
endeavours to make an impreſſion upon 
bim with an indifference. which ſhe. had 
ſeldom, if ever met with from any man: 
nor did ſhe immediately perceive that 
Miſs Belladen was the cauſe. of that in- 
difference which ſo much piqued her 


tions the deemed, ſufficient to, bear 
away a heart from moſt women, and, ' 
ſo ſpiritleſs a girl as Myra, ſhe thought 
not capable. of inſpiring ſuch a charm: 

ing 


£ 1 


Sir EDwWwARD BAaLcnen, Bart. 117 


ing fellow as Sir Edward with the ſlight- 
eſt degree of inclination.* Beſides, he- 
himſelf contributed alſo to encourage 
the nouriſhment of this error; for, as he 
moſt ſincerely loved Myra, and had no 
intention but to marry her as ſoon as 
he could be certain of her affection for 


him, he was extremely tender of her 
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reputation, as he conſidered it as nearly 
connected with his on: he forbore, 
therefore, to take any particular notice 


3 


of her in Miſs Gilmour's preſence, that 
ſhe might not harbour any ſuſpicion 
about him. When he was alone with 
Myra, he was as affectionate as ever; 
more indeed than uſual: but as he had 
now few private interviews with her, 
this very behaviour of his made Myra 


give him ſtill fewer Be of 
that kind. 
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During the | ſixſi eight or ten 9 
aſter Miſs Gilmour 's arrival, Sir Edward's 
hours paſſed away very unpleaſantly, 
but time at length rendered Charlotte 
more agreeable to him than the, at firſt 


promiſed to be: and a ſcheme which 


Myra's increaſing coldneſs towards him 


| had put into his head, made him ima- 


gine that Miſs Gilmour might become 
uſefyl to him. He ſaw, by her little at. 
tentions, that ſhe wiſhed, for nothing o 
much as to make him particular to her: 
and though he was not coxcomb enough | 
to ſuppoſe that ſhe was, Or would be 
in love with him (or had the leaſt de- | 
"5 that ſhe ſhould be ſo) yet he thought, 
that if by encouraging her vanity he 
could alarm Myra, and by raiſing the 
paſſion of jealouſy in her breaſt, diſco- 
ver any latent parks of love concealed 

there, 
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there, he might thereby blow them into 
a, flame, and gain the capital point 


which he had do, long wiſhed to arrive 


at. 

Full of this-1 new eee ne 
directly to carxy it into execution, and 
had addreſs enough to bring it about 
by almoſt imperceptible degrees. 

Miſs Gilmour ſung in the higheſt ſtyle: 
and in the ſame ſtyle played both upon 
the harpſichord. and guitar. In voice 


and execution ſhe was ſuperior to moſt 


Sir Edward artfully forwarded his de- 
ſigns, by ſeeming to be wonderfully 
charmed with her excellence in muſic: 
and though the unaffected tender notes 
of Myra had a touching ſimplicity in 
them which penetrated his ſoul; though 
be v have Preferred, a thouſand 

times, 
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times / a plaintive ballad of Arne's ſung 
by her, to the moſt elegant compoſition 
of Giardini's warbled with all it graces 
by Miſs Gilmour, and accompanied by 
her fine fingers, yet he paid the latter 
all the compliments which ſhe realh 
deſerved, and by ſo doing excited in her 
a ſtill ſtronger deſire to excel. 

From muſic they proceeded to her 
other attainments. Charlotte was miſtreſs 
of the French and Italian languages: 
but pretending to be not quite perfect 
in the latter, often feigned ignorance, 
and intreated Sir Edward to aſſiſt her 
in tranſlating, or in correcting her tranſ- 
lation, from ſome of the moſt tender 
paſſages in the moſt erate authors 
of Italy. W 
Sir Edward very clearly ſaw 10 plan, 


and as it ſo entirely coincided with 
28 iD his 
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his own; fell into it with all imaginable 
eaſe: but took care that his whole be- 
haviour ſhould extend no farther than 
admiration, as he would have thought 
himſelf actually criminal in pretending 
a paſſion for one woman while he was 
really poſſeſt with a ſtrong inclination 
for another: and was not ſo much the 
fine gentleman as to aim at being the 
object of univerſal attraction in the fe- 
male world: though in that world he 
made a very attractive appearance. 

Sir Edward would not have thought 
of trying the force of Myra's love, by 
the aſſiſtance of Miſs Gilmour, had the 
not, from her firſt coming to Mr, El- 
rington's, made direct advances to him: 
but he did not think himſelf any way 
to blame in giving encouragement to 


the extreme propenſity which ſhe ſhew- 
Vor. I. 8 ed 
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. ed to play, chat, laugh, ſing, or romp 

with him, whenever a proper opportu- 
nity offered. 

Myra ſoon ſaw the . which 
Miſs Gilmour made to Sir Edward, and 
ſoon perceived the advantages which 
he derived from them, as he deſigned 
that they ſhould chiefly be puſhed in 
her preſence: but though ſhe felt all 
that a heart perfectly filled with a ſin- 
cere paſſion for him was capable of feel- 
ing, yet, by a vigilant diſcretion, and by 
continually inuring herſelf to be per- 
ſuaded that Miſs Gilmour was ſo every 
| way more ſuitable to Sir Edward than 
ſhe herſelf could be, ſhe prevented the 
leaſt · ſign of jealouſy or uneaſineſs from 
eſcaping her upon the occaſion. Before 
them ſhe concealed her emotions, but 
1 * paid dear for the concealment of 

8 them 
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them when ſhe was alone, and gave a 
looſe to her refleQions. * 

Sir Edward, who carefully watched 
her every movement, finding that he 
could not carry the point he aimed at 
by his behaviour to Charlotte, began 


to be tired of fooling with herpand had 
recourſe to his old amuſements, which 


vere ſtriding about the country from 
morning to night, reading or converſing 
upon abſtruſe ſubjects with Mr. Elring- 
ton: ſubjects which, though highly en- 
tertaining to that gentleman, were not 
calculated for the entertainment” of 
ladies. 

Miſs Gilmour, who had exerted all 
her powers. to charm Sir Edward at 
faſt, meerly aut. of vanity, becoming, 
by frequent converſe with him, more 
intimately acquainted with the beauties 
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of hisperſon, as wellasthoſeof his conver- 
ſation, felt afomethang riſing in her breaſt 
which the had never felt before: for ſhe 
had ſcarcely ever given attention enough 
to any one of her admirers to be troubled 
with uneaſy ſenſations on their behaviour 
to her, «notwithſtanding the adoration 
with which they had feaſted her; indeed 
few of them could vie with Sir Edward 
either in perſon or underſtanding. The 
opportunities which ſhe had of obſery. 
ing him ſo nearly, joined to the ſolitude 
of the country, which prevented her 
from enjoying a variety of amuſements, 
actually kindled in her boſom an inclina- 
tion for him, before ſhe. was conſcious 
either of its nature or its force. Se 
knew that ſhe choſe to be with him be- 
eauſe there was no other agreeable fel- 
bw in her way, but ſhe-did not know 
to | 2 | that 
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that if there had been a thouſand, ſhe 
ſhould. have preferred Sir Edward Bal- 
chen to them all. | 

New as this inclination for Sir Ed- 
ward was to her, ſhe was at firſt at a 
loſs how to expreſs it: but diſcovered 
it in a manner entirely agreeable to 
the natural livelineſs of her diſpoſition; 
She frequently ran into Mr. Elrington's 
library when he and Sir Edward were 
deeply engaged, and told the latter that 
ſhe was half dead with the vapours, and 
that he muſt take a walk with her to the 
next village. 

Provoked at ſuch interruptions, he 
ſometimes gave her a flat denial, and 
ſometimes continued reading, without 
making any anſwer. In that caſe, ſhe, 
with a ſpirited air, ſnatched the book 
from him, threw it to a diſtant part of 

G 3 the 
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the room, and almoſt pulling him out of 
his chair, inſiſted, in the moſt peremp- 
tory manner, on his going with her, 
When thty were walking together in 
the garden, or in the fields, ſhe did not 
ſcruple to lean upon his arm, ſmile in 
his face, and play a thouſand fooliſh 
tricks with him, though none of them 
were of a nature to offend: they were 
all deſigned to engage his attention, and 
to give him pleaſure. 
| As Charlotte had been educated in 
the great world, ſhe had been accuſtom- 
ed from her birth to theſe freedoms: 
and what would have ſhocked the deli- 
cacy of the decent, the innocent Myra, 
| the looked upon as nothing but an eaſy 
familiarity. As this faſhionable aſſurance 
entirely aroſe from her connections with 


— people 
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people who practiced it continually 
without ever troubling their heads about 
conſequences, and, as indeed from the 
univerſal appearance of it, none were 
ever expected from it, ſhe had no no- 
tion of its impropriety; nay, would have 
thought herſelf deficient in good - breed- 
ing by a leſs free deportment. 


As Sir Edward's life had been ſpent 


among thoſe with whom Charlotte had 
been educated, there was nothing ſur- 
prizing in her carriage to him: nor did 
he ſuppoſe that ſhe meant more by it 
than the people of their common ac- 
| quaintance did. But it was almoſt im- 
ä poſſible for a man of his age, perpetu- 
ally converſing with ſo fine a girl, in 
the full bloom of youth and beauty, 
who was for ever playing before his 
eyes, and conſtantly doing ſomething 
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to attract his obſervation, not to take 
advantage ſometimes of the liberties 
which ſhe gave' him. He refrained, 
however, till ſhe actually forced him to 
be particular: he then ſnatched a few 
kiſſes from her, and oftener than he 
would have done, becauſe he thought 
that ſhe expected to he ſo treated, and 
not becauſe he was proinpted by incli- 
nation ſo to treat her. 
Whenever he took ſuch liberties with - 
her, which the familiarity they lived 
in ſeemed to authorize, Mr. Elrington 
and - Miſs Belladen were generally wit- 
nelſes to his gallantry, which was in- 
deed conducted with a delicacy that 
went to the heart of Miſs Gilmour, and 
received with a decency which would 
Hot have failed to have made an im- 
preſſion upon his, had it not been pre- 

| engaged, 
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engaged. But, at the ſame time that he 
careſſed Charlotte, he died with deſire 
to fold Myra in his arms: and though 
his lips preſſed the beauties of the 
former, his eyes wandered in ſearch of 
the latter, and his heart fluttered at 
the bare idea of embracing” her in the 
ſame endearing manner. 

As Mr. Elrington had for ſome years 
been incapable off uſing a carriage, he 
had from that period parted with his 
horſes, and only kept one for an Italian 
chair, into which vehicle he had, ſince 
he laid down his equipage, been ſome- 
times lifted, as it was hung low on 
purpoſe ; and his ſervants drove him 
about the park. | 

This vehicle Sir Edward had occa- 
ſionally made uſe of, in order to con- 
*. himſelf to the next village, when 


G 5 he 
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he found himſelf in a muzzy way, or 
too indolent to exerciſe his legs, as his 
own chaiſe was not down in H——ſhire. 
He had alſo carried Miſs Belladen in 
it more than once to the neareſt poſt- 
town, when ſhe wanted to purchaſe any 

thing far the family. 
Charlotte, having heard that Myra 
had been in ſuch a ſituation with Sir 
Edward, took a fancy to be drove by 
him alſo, on a remarkably fine morn- 
ing for the ſeaſon, though by reaſon of 
ſome late heavy rains, the country was 
wet and dirty. Charlotte had, notwith- 
ſtanding, fignified her inclination to Sir 
Edward to air in the park, in this car- 
riage. He was not much diſpoſed to 
oblige her, but was at laſt almoſt wheed- 
Ted mto compliance, when Miſs Bella- 
den, quite ignorant of Miſs Gilmour's 
_ - whim, 
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whim, (for it was nothing more than a 
meer contrivance to ſpend a few hours 
with Sir Edward) came down with 
her hat and cloak on ready to go to 
her brother, with whom ſhe intended 
to ſpend the day. 8 
At the appearance of Miſs Belladen | 
thus dreſſed, Sir Edward ſtarted, and 
aſked her whither ſhe was going. 
To ſee my brother and _ replied 
ſhe. 5 4 
And how do you go? cried he, eagerly; 
I walk, ſaid ſhe; John will ſee me 
ſafe there, and my brother will ſend me 
home in his chariot. 
Walk? and why can't the fellow ſend 
the carriage for you, if you muſt go? 
But believe me, you ſhall not walk. I 
will carry you in the chair. The horſe 
is juſt now putting to for me. 
G 6 
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- Myra bluſhed, and would have de- 
clined the acceptance of his offer, but 
he was abſolute, and all contention was 

_ 
: _ * Chatlotte ſtared at Sir Edward with 
i: 2 the utmoſt amazement to find that he 
| had ſo very ſoon forgot the promiſe 
which he had, at her requeſt, made her 
that ſame morning. She had at firſt a 
violent propenſity to rally him a little 
upon the oddneſs of his behaviour to 
her, but, upon ſecond thoughts, ſhe be- 
gan to fancy, what had not occurred to 
her before, that he was really fond of 
Myra; and in conſequence of that ſur- 
. miſe, imagined that ſhe ſhould more 
eaſily obtain an explanation to her 
conjectures by ſeeming to take not the 
leaſt notice of it. | 


From 
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From this very inſtant Charlotte be- 
came a nice obſerver of all their words, 
looks and actions: not a ſyllable, not a 
glance, not a movement was unnoticed. 
The contempt with which Sir Edward 
had mentioned Harry Belladen, and the 
tender ſolicitude he gave himſelf about 
his ſiſter, immediately opened her eyes, 
and ſhe now firſt diſcovered the true 
cauſe of her being thus diſregarded by 
him. Upon reflecting, however, that he 
could never, entertain any thoughts of 
Myra Belladen for a wife, and that he 
only trifled with her for his amuſement, 
ſhe did not ſee why ſhe ſhould not en- 
dean our to gain him herſelf. Beſides, 
ſhe had no reafon to ſuſpect Myra's 
virtue, and ſhe alſo conjectured that 
if Myra could reſiſt the temptations 
ſuch a fine young fellow threw in her 
| way 


bl 
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way, ſhe might be benefited by her re- 

fiſtance. 1190 | 
In this manner ſhe adminiſtered con- 
ſolation to herſelf for the flight which 
Sir Edvard had put upon her, but his 
behaviour, nevertheleſs, made no ſmall 
impreſſion upon. her, not. of the moſt 
agreeable kind. Her mind was very 
much hurt by the ſhock which her 
vanity had ſuſtained. During the ab- 
- fence of Sir Edward the hours paſſed 
Iazily away: nor did they paſs more to 
his ſatisfaction; for though Myra was, 
in a manner, compelled to let him carry 
her to her brether's, ſhe behaved with 
{a much circumſpeQion, that he made 
no other uſe of this opportunity than 
to ſhew his eſteem for her, in pre- 
venting her from being fatigued with 
walking ſo far in the dirt, as her bro- 
| thers 
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ther's houſe was at a diſtance from Mr. 
Elrington's. 

When Sir Edward had carefully lifted 
Miſs Belladen out of the chair at her 
brother's door, he, inſtead of going 
home dire&ly to Miſs Gilmour, took a 
ride round the country without beſtow- 
mg a ſingle thought upon her. 

Charlotte, though heartily piqued; 
was careful to expreſs no reſentment 
at his return: on the contrary, ſhe ſum- 
moned up all her ſpirits to entertain 
him, and to make him feel the leſs re- 
oret at the abſence of Myra. She en- 
tered into. all his ſchemes with the 
greateſt good-humour, and, finding him 
diſpoſed to fit with her uncle, brought 
down her Metaſtaſio and placed herſelf 
by them. 


Mr, 
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Mr. Elrington ſmiled at her ſhutting 
herſelf up in his library all day, for ſhe 
had not been to take her uſual walk in 
the garden, and told her that want of 
air would make her fick. 

Why then, my dear uncle, ſaid ſhe 
archly, you muſt really chide Sir Ed- 
ward, for he promiſed to give me an 
airing in your chair to-day : but I . 
poſe he quite forgot me. 

I poſitively never once thought about 
you, replied Sir Edward ſeriouſly; but 
you have your horſe and your ſervant 
here, why don't you ride ? 

Becauſe I abhor riding about only 
with a ſervant, faid ſhe; it looks. as if 
one had not a male friend in the 

world. 2 

There is a fair hint for you, Sir Ed- 
ward, ſaid Mr. Elrington. 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps fo, replied the baronet ſmil- 
ing; but I am too lazy to take it. 

Lord, how you-love your eaſe, Nn 
idle creature | 


Why, faith madam, I do be it better 


than any thing in this world. 


The ladies excepted, ſaid Mr. * | 


ton to Sir Edward. 

No exceptions, my good friend, no 
exceptions. I ſwear that I don't know 
any thing at preſent more likely to de- 
prive me of that greateſt of all ry 
enjoyments than a woman, 

Why really, ſaid Mr. Elrington, who 
was partial to his neice's perſon and ac- 
compliſhments, and thought that Sir Ed- 
ward totally overlooked them ; if liberty 
of ſpeech be included in that greateſt of 
all earthly enjoyments, you ſeem to be 
completely poſſeſſed of it. 


4 Sir 
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Sir Edward took up his book and made 
no reply. 
Much in this manner did they ſpend 
the day, but when evening approached, 
Sir Edward began to have a multitude 
of fears, leſt Harry Belladen ſhould not 
take proper care of his ſiſter, and ſuffer 
her to walk home with no other attendant 
than a ſervant. 
Full of theſe fears, he quitted the 
houſe, and walked towards Mr. Bella- 
dens, expecting to meet her, in caſe ber 
brother refuſed the chariot. - 
After having paced a great part of 
the way, he heard the ſound of a car- 
riage. As it approached, he called to 
the coachman, and aſked him to whom 
he belonged: and npon being informed 
that he lived with Mr. Belladen he was 
at firſt tempted to ſtep in, and return 
: homs 


Sir EDwARD BALCHEN, Bart. 139 


home with her: but on thinking farther, 
as he could not tell whether ſhe might 
not be frighted or diſpleaſed, or whether 
the ſervants might not make impertinent 
obſervations, he reſiſted, though not 
without ſome reluQance, the ſtrong de- 
fire he had to ſpeak to her, and walked 
by the fide of the carriage till it topped 
at Mr. Elrington's: He was then going, 
in the ardor of his impatience, to help 
her down, when a very genteel young 
fellow, elegantly dreſſed, jumped out, 
and, giving her his hand, led her to the 
houſe. 

Sir Edward was ſo ſtruck with amaze- 
ment at this unexpected ſight, that he 
ſuffered them to paſs him without ut- 
tering a ſingle word, and followed them 
into a parlour, where the gentleman 


made himſelf known to Mr, Elrington, 
| as 
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as Mr, Weſtbury, the brother of Mrs, 
Belladen, | 

After this neceſſary explanation he 
intreated Mr. Elrington to give him 
leave ſometimes to pay his reſpects to 
bim, and to the lady who had juſt been 
truſted to his care. He then bade Myra 
adieu, which entirely predicted a ſpeedy 
renewal of his civilities. 

Sir Edward, wild to know the mean- 
ing of all this, was preparing to aſk 
Myra not a few queſtions, when Mr. 
Elrington, who. found his own curioſity 

very much excited, alſo prevented him: 
while Miſs Belladen, perfectly uncon- 
cerned at the motives of it, gratified it 
by ſaying that ſhe met with Mr. Weſt⸗ 
bury at her brother's, who was lately 


returned from making the tour of Eu- 


rope, at a time. when they did not ex- 


pet 
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pet him: though his return had been 
much wiſhed for by his father, as he 
was in a bad ſtate of health, and as it 
was thought that he could not live long. 
It was not poſlible, continued Myra, to 
hinder his coming home with me, or I 
would have gladly excuſed him. 

Sir Edward, who did not greatly 
rehſh the ſudden appearance of this 
Weſtbury, for neither his perſon nor 
his addreſs was in the leaſt forbidding, 
was, however, a little ſoftened by the con- 
cluſion of Myra's ſpeech, as it ſeemed 
to proceed entirely from her heart ; 
WW while Mr. Elrington told Myra that he 
WT thought ſhe had no occaſion to make 
any apology, as there could have been 
no impropriety in Mrs. Belladen's bro. ' 
ther's waiting-upon her home, 


Sir 


142 The HISTORY of 


Sir Edward could have almoſt wiſhed 
that Mr. Elrington had been filent upon 
that head, while Miſs Gilmour, who 
ſaw his uneaſineſs, cried, Well, I de- 


clare Miſs Belladen, I am quite of my 


uncle's way of thinking. You acted, in my 
opinion, perfectly right, to put yourſelf 


under the protection of ſo pretty a 


fellow as Mr. Weſtbury appears to be. 
I am actually glad that he is coming 
among us; he will enliven the ſolitude 


of the country prodigiouſly, and help 


to diverſify our amuſements: we four, 
Sir Edward, ſhall make the ſweeteſt 
partie carre? imaginable. Are you not 
of my way of thinking? continued [te 
with a ſmile. 
Not abſolutely, madam, ſaid he, grave- 
ly, ſince you-will oblige me to tell you 
my ſentiments, | 

Ab, 
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Ah, cried ſhe, now that's becauſe you 
are ſo particular: you love fatiguing 
exerciſe, and doat upon books. You 
have no ideas of a ſofter nature. In- 


deed, indeed, Sir Edward, you want a 
little poliſhing. A tender inclination, now, 
would add exceſfively to your charac- 
ter. Nothing ſo completely forms a man 
as a familiar acquaintance with the belle 
paſſion. It ſoftens him beyond expreſ- 
hon, | 

Heaven defend me from being ſo 
ſoftened, cried Sir Edward, peeviſhly, 
I have ſeen enough of the torments of 
lovers, to keep me from increaſing the 
number of that miſerable herd of hu- 
man beings, who ſeem to be full of 
abſurdities, inconſiſtencies, and contra- 
dictions. . 


What, 
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What are all lovers wretched then? 
ſaid Miſs Gilmour, caſting a languiſhing 
look on him, with her fine black eyes. 
Indeed, madam, you apply to a very 
improper perſon, replied he, to anſwer 
> "op" many interrogations, as I am not 
in love myſell, and e never in- 


tend to be. 

As to your not being touched with 
that paſſion at preſent," Sir Edward, I 
can ſay nothing td it, but I verily ſup- 
poſe. { that you will be: your. perhaps 
was uttered with ſoanuch uncertainty, 
that-I- would. venture a good deal, con- 
tinued ſhe with an arch laugh, that 
you are upon the brink of the precipice: 
vou are in a tottering ſituation indeed, 
my dear Sir Edward. 

At the concluſion of this ſpeech, 
which was rather too cloſely directed to 
him, 


* 
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him, Sir Edward knitted his brows, 
and, turning from her to Mr. Elrington, 
began to renew the ſubject of their 
| morning converſation, though, while 
he was thus employed, he loſt no op- 
| portunity of obſerving Myra very ſtrict- 
ly, whom Charlotte began to queſtion 

more particularly about Mr. Weſtbury, 
as ſhe ſaw that ſhe ſhould thereby have 
the beſt chance to force Sir Edward to 
lien to her chat. 
When they were all retired for the 
evening, to their ſeveral apartments, 
Miſs Gilmour, who was become deeply 
touched with Sir Edward, and who 
now plainly perceived that he was no 
leſs taken with Myra, entered into we 
critical examination of her rival in his 
love, in order to diſcover the latent 
, charms which had captivated à heart, 
1 ä H „„ a 
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of which ſhe wiſhed to be ſole miſtreſs : 
and, upon the moſt exact ſcrutiny, found 
that in beauty, accompliſhments, for- 
tune, and even in youth, (being two or 
three years younger than Miſs Bella. 
den) ſhe had very greatly the advan- 
tage. Something, therefore, ſaid ſhe to 
- Herſelf, muſt certainly be in her manner 
that has attracted him: the zout-enſemble 
has done the buſineſs. If I can but 
copy that ſomething with my ſuperior 

talents, and ſtriking figure, I ſhall carry 
it all to nothing. I fee what it is— 
the girl, from her retired education, and 
want of knowing the world, has a kind 
of bluſhing, baſhful behaviour, which I 
ſuppoſe, makes him believe that ſhe has 
a much larger ſhare of modeſty than 
the reſt of her ſex. Some men are 
pleaſed with this carriage in a woman, 

| | they 
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they think it is a mark of innocence ; 
but they are generally deceived” by it: 
however, it is as eaſy to put on ſuch 
a carriage, as it is to ſet one's cap in 
the glaſs: and then, if this young Weſt- 
bury ſhould have a mind to the girl 
at the ſame time, he will take off her 
attention to Sir Edward, and I ſhall have 
him all to myſelf. 

Fluſhed with theſe hopes, Charlotte 
retired to her pillow, and, before ſhe 
came down the next morning to break- 
faſt, ſhe rehearſed the part which ſhe 
intended to act for the day, in her dreſſ- 
ing-room, in order to be quite perfect. 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, while ſhe mimicked 
Myra's air and manner, tis extremely 
ſtupid to be ſo ſoft, ſo ſilent, fo gentle | 
and ſo dull, except I had a lover at 
my feet ready to encourage me. A 


H 2 litel 
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little life and vivacity, methinks, are ten 
times more agreeable. But, as Sir Ed- 
. ward has a different taſte, and as I muſt 
have. him at all events——Here ſhe 
went on with her mimickry for a few 
moments, and then tripped down briſkly 
to the breakfaſt-parlour, where ſhe found 
Sir Edward, whom the unexpected ap- 
pearance of Weſtbury had rendered ſo 
wakeful, that he hardly cloſed his eyes 
all night, fearing that he might make 
too favourable an impreſſion upon Miſs 
Belladen. 

| Miſs Gilmour, though ſhe had * 
down ſtairs with the lightneſs and 
alacrity of a wood-nymph, the moment 
ſhe entered the parlour, advanced with 
a ſlower motion and threw off all her 
airineſs. A languor was ſpread over 


her whole FH , and a ſoftneſs ap- 
peared 


Sir ErwarD BALCHEN, Bart, 149 


peared in her looks which really added 
| not a little to her beauty. She ſeated 
herſelf 'at the table in a languiſhing 
attitude, ſpoke few words, and when 
obliged to converſe, uttered what ſhe had 
to ſay in a ſmall voice and with a meet 


countenance. 
'This alteration in Miſs Gilmour was 
not much regarded by Sir Edward, 
whoſe thoughts were all employed about 
Miſs Belladen, but as ſhe had entered 
upon a character which ſhe perfectly 
knew how to ſuſtain, ſhe followed him 
into the garden, and by a thouſand en- 
deavours to ſtudy his taſte and humour, 
at length forced him, whether he would 
or no, to ſee that ſhe could be as gentle 
and as tender as the miſtreſs of his ſoul. 
All her lively ſallies, her flights of imagi- 
nation, drole repartees, and arch ſmiles 
H 3 were 
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were laid aſide: a dying languor, and a 
modeſt timidity, appeared in her eyes 
whenever Sir Edward looked towards 
her: a gentle ſigh, if he only by acct- 
dent touched her, iſſued from her boſom, 
a beautiful fluſh ctimſoned her cheeks, 
and a delicate confuſion ſeemed to have 
taken poſſeſſion of her whole frame. 
For hours ſhe walked by his fide with- 
out ſpeaking a ſyllable, except he firſt 
_ addreſſed himſelf to her, and then heſi- 
tated as if ſhe did not -perfefly com- 
prehend the meaning of what he ſaid 
to her, or elſe made an indirect anſwer, 
accompanied with a ſigh vented in a 
manner as if ſhe had taken infinite pains 
h to ſuppreſs, it. Gage, 
For two or three days ſhe went, on 


in this ſtyle of behaviour, during which 
Mr. Weſtbury had twice made his ap- 
Pearance 


; 
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pearance at Mr. Elrington's, and paid 
the greateſt court to-Myra, with whoſe 
elegant perſon, and amiable diſpoſition 
he was ſupremely charmed, Though 
that ſweet girl gave him not the ſm lle t 
encouragement to profeſs himfelf her 
admirer, he nevertheleſs did ſo, and 


her to liſten to his addreſſes. 

In vain did Myra honeftly urge both 
the deficiengy in her fortune, and her 
diſinclination to any change in her con- 
dition; he would not be repulſed: he 
only intreated her to permit his viſits. 
When you know me better, Miſs Bella- 
den, ſaid he, and can be thoroughly 
convinced how truly, how tenderly L 
eſteem you, I flatter myſelf that you will 
hnd yourſelf diſpoſed to make ſome re- 
turn to a paſſion which, till I became 
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acquainted with you, never troubled 
my repoſe. It is a paſſion, however, 
which IT ought, I think, to cheriſh, be- 
cauſe it will enable me to repair, in 
ſome meaſure, the injury which you 
have ſuſtained by your brother's alli- 
ance with my family. My father can- 
not, according to the courſe. of nature, 
live a great while, I ſhall indeed be 
fincerely grieved to loſe him, but as his 
death is a misfortune which, I have long 
had reaſon to expeR, let me receive all 
the conſolation I am capable of from 
you, the only woman in the world who 
can give me any, and for whom I muſt 
feel an everlaſting regard. 
Myra, with down caſt eyes, and an 
unquiet mind heard him, but could ſay 
only in return, that ſhe was happy in 
Y her 
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her then way of life, and could not 
bear to think of altering it. 

Mr. Elrington, who did not let the 
different behaviour of his young peo- 
ple eſcape him, was more pleaſed with 
the ſituation in which they appeared to 
be at this time than he had ever been. 
He obſerved in Miſs Gilmour a ſtrong 
deſire to make a conqueſt of Sir Edward 
Balchen, and buoyed himſelf up with 
hopes that ſhe would at length accom- 
pliſh her deſigns, eſpecially if Miſs Bella- 
den could be brought to liſten to Mr. 


Weſtbury. Sir Edward was, in ME 


* 


Elrington's opinion, a very 98 match 


for his neice, and he r chat Myra 
would certainly be gg of her ſenſes 
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do aconfiderable ſervice to Charlotte at 


the ſame time, he talked to her warmly 
in favour of Weſtbury, and pointed out 
minutely .every emolument which would 
naturally ariſe from the acceptance of 
his offers. 

Myra heard her worthy friend with- 
out ſpeaking a fingle word, and, while 
he was waiting, full of fond hopes for 
her conſent to *what he had warmly 
recommended, anſwered him with a 


| 5 of tears. 


_ Mr. Elrington, both aflicted and 
I 9 her diſtreſs, begged her to 
recollect elf a little, and not give 
way to a lor N. which muſt be inter- 


preted to her difa A Vontage, as there 
could be no reaſon 1 een for her 
refuſing ſuch an offer ty n en 


ou Sir Edward, | | 4 
| | At 
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At this home accuſation, the truth 
flaſhed like lightning in the cheeks of 
poor Miſs Belladen, With ſtreaming 
eyes the intreated Mr. Elrington to 
ſpare her a little, and not expect her 
at once to conſent to receive the ad- 
dreſſes of a man who, however amiable 
he might be, was yet but little known 
to her. I will endeavour fir, continued 
the, trembling all oven to obey you in 


every thing. Vou have been more than 
a father to me, and I ſhall always re- 
vere you as a parent. Give me only 
Tome time to become acquainted with 
Mr. Weſtbury, and I hope I ſhall be 
able to conform to your will. 

As I have no will but for your "IT 
neſs, my dear child, replied he, I hope 
you will, in time, find no difficulty in 
following my advice, which I give yau 

: H 6 to 
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to the beſt of my judgment, and with 
the beſt intention in the world. 

Myra's heart was ſo full that ſhe could 
not return any anſwer. She retired to 
her room in order to give a free vent to 


-her tears. 
_ Miſs Gilmour, in the mean while, 
made. uſe of every artifice to win Sir 

Edward to herſelf ; and, though he was 
not in the leaſt in love with her, he be- 
-gan to think that ſhe was in love with 

him. He was indeed not miſtaken in 

his conjectures. The ſoftneſs, the ten- 
derneſs which ſhe had aſſumed, on pur- 
poſe to pleaſe, at length became almoſt 

natural to her, and ſhe was actually what 


the at firſt only — to be, Mr 
gone in love. 
This real paſſion, which ſhe did not 


attempt to due, and from ſo fine a 
| woman 
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woman too, would, one might have 
thought, have gained upon him ; but he 
was ſo entirely attached to Myra, that 
he could not bring himſelf to look upon 
her in the light in which ſhe certainly 
would have appeared to him, had not 
his whole ſoul been totally propoſleſſed 
in fayour of Miſs Belladen. 

Charlotte, among her other fancies, 
affected illneſs: and, indeed, the morti- 
fication which ſhe met with in finding 
Sir Edward inſenſible, had almoſt pro- 
duced what ſhe had at firſt only feigned. 

Mr. Elrington, who obſerved her 
dejection, propoſed air and exerciſe. She 
replied that ſhe was ſo faint and: weak, 
ſhe did not believe ſhe could walk. 

Then Sir Edward will give you an 
airing in his chair. 


— — 
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Sir Edward could not well refuſs 
this favour to his friend who had ſo 
long and ſo hoſpitably entertained him, 
He therefore conſented, and the ſuffer- 
ed him to lift her into the chair, and 
place himſelf by her. 

As his head was running upon Myra 
he did not ſay much: and his ſilence 
did not tend to raiſe her ſpirits. Inat- 
tentive and loft in thonght, the horſe 
was left to guide himſelf, and therefore 
ſtumbled, and by ſo doing overturned 
the vehicle in the park. 

Mifs Gilmour was, by this fudden 
motion, thrown out upon. the ground. 
Sir Edward, in ſtriving to diſengage 
himſelf, was in danger of being dragged 
to a conſiderable diſtance : but as he 
| foon recovered his preſence of mind, 
be jumped out and went to the aſſiſtance 

1 of 
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of Charlotte ; who, though ſhe had not 
received any hurt, lay immoveable upon 
the graſs, as if ſhe was in a fainting 
fit. He raiſed her gently while her head 
reclined upon his bofom. © | 

As he had nothing to give her, and 
was abſolutely deſtitute of help, he was 
quite at a loſs to know what to do with 
her. He preſſed her hands in his, and 
called upon her to enquire if ſhe had 
received any hurt: but there was a cool- 
neſs in his manner, and a compoſure 
in his enquiries which did not induce 
her to believe that he would ever be- 
come what ſhe wiſhed him to be. 

When ſhe found that her counter- 
feited illneſs. was of no ſervice to her, 
ſhe came to herſelf, and opening her 
fine eyes, began to enquire with a deep 
figh, if he was ſafe, expreſſing the 

grea:elt 
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greateſt anxiety leſt any miſchief ſhould 
have happened to him. He alſo thought 
| ſome apology neceſſary for the danger 
into which he had brought her, and 
therefore made one , but it was awkward 
enough. * 

As he did not attempt to put her into 
the chair again, he could not well 
help offering his arm to her, that ſhe 
might reſt upon it on her way home: 
and ſuch excellent uſe did ſhe make 
of her time in that ſituation, that, with 
her fears upon his account, Joined to 
ber tender glances and gentle ſighs, he 
was almoſt perſuaded that ſhe was deep- 
ly enamoured with him. But as he 
received no ſort of ſatisfaction from 


this perſuaſion, he * none upon 
the occaſion. 


When 


— 
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—— 
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When they came into the houſe, how- 
ever, Miſs Gilmour acquainted her 
uncle with their accident, which ſhe ' 
laid entirely upon the pdbr horſe, and l 
expreſſed the greateſt uneaſineſs leſt 
Sir Edward ſhould have received any | f 
harm. Again and again he declared, 
though abruptly enough, that he was 
well, but Charlotte ſtill hung about him, 
| and exerted all her powers of pleaſing 
to fo great a degree, that Sir Edward 
began to accuſe himſelf of having been 
too inſenſible. The chief thing he had 
wiſhed for in a wife was a diſintereſted 
warmth of affection for him; and here 
was the very woman who had ſuch 
an affection for him, with youth, 
beauty, fortune, and every deſirable 
N into the rene 
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" How ridiculous, faid he to himſclf 
one day, is it for me to overlook in this 
woman what I may never meet with 
in another ? I have the higheſt idea of 
domeſtic happineſs: I believe there is 
no happineſs but that eligible and ever- 


liſting. And with whom can I be more 
hkely to find it, than with a girl who 


has changed her very natuve to pleaſe 
me; and who, from the wildeſt, the gid- 


dieſt of her ſex, i is become ſerious, ſen. 


| ſible, and tender? In prudence, in pity 


therefore, I ought to treat ber in ano- 
ther manner, and accept of the heart 
which ſhe is fo willing to offer me. 
But then this bewitching Myra! When 
I ſee her. amiable figure, when I liſten 


to her enchanting voice, I am loſt: 


and yet the will not love me. She 


flies from my arms with as much eager- 
nels 
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neſs as the other would run into them. 
But I ſee the reaſon—that curſed Weſt- 
bury with his ſmooth filver tongue has 
found a paſſage to her dear gentle 
boſom, while all my earneſt endeavours 
to move it have been fruitleſs. I will, 
therefore, I muſt conquer this ſtubborn 
paſſion for an obdurate girl, and take 
to Charlotte Gilmour. 

While Sir Edward plumed himfelf 
upon this reſolution, he was fondly 
patting Myra's favourite Fidele, who 
lay in his lap, having accompanied his 
miſtreſs to Mr. Elringtons. The inno- 
cent good-natured little beaſt returned 
Sir Edward's kindneſs by licking the 
hand which was near him, while he, 
with a figh, cried, Poor grateful animal, 
were but your dear miſtreſs as affectio- 
nate as you are, how ſupremely bleſt 
thould I be? In 
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In the midſt of theſe refleQtions he | 
was interrupted by ſeeing Weſtbury 
.and Miſs Belladen pafs the end of the 
walk in which he was fitting. They ap- 
peared to him in cloſe conference. The 
young gentleman had Myra's hand in 
his. This was too much for Sir Ed. 
ward—he ſtarted at the fight : it put 
all his refleQions to rout in a moment, 
Setting down Fidele, therefore, he went 
in fearch of Miſs Gilmour, determined | 
to return her love, at leaſt to encou- i 
rage it. j 
He had not walked far before he met 
* ſauntering down the walk in which 
he advanced towards her. He went 

up to her directly, and ſeizing her hand, 
Whither are you going Charlotte? ſaid 
he, with more gentleneſs in his man- 
ner than ſhe had. ever obſerved be- 
fore. I was 
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1 was going, replied ſhe with a re- 
markable tenderneſs in her voice, to 
look for you. | 

Well, ſaid he ſmiling on her, and 
putting her arm in his, and what did 
you want with me? To walk or to 
ride, to play or to read? You would 
fain now, Charlotte, perſuade me that 
I am abſolutely neceſſary to your hap- 
pineſs, and that you cannot enjoy life 
without me. | | 

Miſs Gilmour, had never heard any 
thing like this from him before, and 
found that ſhe muſt at once either deny 
her inclination, or divulge it. She was 
not Uiſpoſed to do either the firſt or 
the laſt, A denial ſhe thought would 
ruin her for ever with him, and an 
acknowledgment, till he had thought 
proper to make a declaration, ſhe did 

not 
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not at all approve of, She could there. 
fore only be ſilent: but though ſhe ſaid 
nothing, the could not help bluſhing 
extremely at being diſcovered to feel 
ſentiments which ſhe could not with 
propriety avow. Her confuſion heigh- 
tened her natural beauty, and it was 
increaſed: by Sir Edward's gazing at her 


with unuſual tenderneſs. With all her 


courage ſhe could not bear his glances: 
ſhe turned her face away but did not 
withdraw her hand. | 
Why this averted countenance, Miſs 
Gilmour? ſaid Sir Edward. What an 
inconſiſtent creature is woman! While 
we are indifferent, ſhe tries every art 


+ to charm us; but the moment we be- 


come ſeriouſly attached to her, we arc 
nd longer valuable in her eyes. The 
deſired conqueſt is either {lighted or 
forgot, 
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forgot, and the next man whom ſhe 

meets becomes equally her object and 
her prey. 
= You do us wrong, ſaid Charlotte, 
W laughing. If one or two ſhould act thus 
W ridiculouſly, muſt we all fall under this 
ſevere cenſure ? Muſt I, continued ſhe, 
| ſoftening her voice, who never have 
4 been fickle, be included in this general 
W fatire upon my ſex? 


Why, are you not, replied he, the 
verieſt coquette in nature? and will 
you not, as ſoon as you imagine that I. 
love you, quit me for another ? for 
Weſtbury, for any man? 

And why this particular invective 
againſt Weſtbury whom I have ſcarce 
beheld 2 But I ſee your heart, and know 
It better than you do yourſelf, Sir. Ed- 
ward, Miſs Belladen is the perſon who 

wholly 
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wholly engroſſes your attention, and as 


for me, whether I am-coquette or prude, | 
grave or gay, I ſlrall be alike unheeded, | 
unregarded by you. 
| This ſpeech was like a dagger to the 
l ho of Sir Edward. He turned alide 
crying, 'Sdeath, 'tis but too true, in a 
whiſper: then aloud, How often ma- | 
dam, continued he with a very ſerious ( 
air, will it be neceſſary for me to repeat 
to you and to Mr. Elrington, that I 
trouble not myſelf about Miſs Bella- 
den? d | 
| He almoſt flung her from him as he 
ſpoke, ſo violent was his vexation. She, 
ſtruck with this coldneſs, which ſeem- 
ed actually to border upon, ferlon 
Juſt when ſhe began to flayd 
that ſhe had gained his regal I 
from him to a ſeat, and leaning her 
head 


Sir EDwArD BALCHEN, Bart. 169 


head upon her hand, while the tears 
of diſappointment guſhed from her 
eyes. 

Sir Edward, melted with her ſituation,” 
followed her, and while he blamed him- 
ſelf for want of ſenſibility, ſat down 
by her, took her hand, and preſſed it 
to his lips: but he ſpoke not a ſingle 
word, 

This tender action, with the graces 
which attended every thing he did, even 
when he was in the worſt humour, touch- 
ed her to the ſoul. She lifted up her 
ſwimming eyes to him: a faint ſmile 
of ſatisfaction gleamed upon her face. 

Sir Edward, affected with her beha- 
viour, | threw his arm round her, and 
ſtraining her to his boſom, cried ſoftly, 
My poor Charlotte, what mean theſe 
ſtreaming tears ? 

Vor. I. I She 
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She could remain ſilent no longer. 
With a face covered with bluſhes, and 
a voice interrupted with ſighs, Oh! 
let me go Sir Edward, ſaid ſhe; let 
me leave you for ever. 1 ſee, I ſee but 
too plainly, that I raiſe no paſſion in 
your breaſt but pity, and my heart 
is too tender to be ſatisfied with that | 
alone; 

Sir Edward was abſolutely confound- 
ed with a declaration fo little expected; 
and which he was ſo unable to anſwer 
in the manner which it deſerved. He 
thought that it was his duty to love 
Charlotte, but he could not give up 
Myra, even when he thought her ens 
gaged to another. This both hurt and 

perplexed him immoderately. He had 
too much honour and too much deli- 
cacy to feed her with hopes which never 

l might 
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 tnight be gratified on his part, and at 
| the ſame time felt but little inclination 

to return her paſſion in the manner 
ſhe ſeemed to wiſh. Yet he felt for 
her extremely, and was equally diſ- 
treſſed how to relieve her. 
Ass Charlotte roſe up to go, he at- 
tended her. They both walked towards 
the houſe. She, rather in the penſive 
Ryle: he, buried in thought. When 
they came in they found Miſs Belladen 
much happier than themſelves, though 
neither of them knew the "reaſon of 
it. But Mr. Weſtbury, finding that Myra 
did not liſten to his addreſſes with the 
chearfulneſs Which he wiſhed, had in- 
tereſled his fiſter, who was extremely 
fond of him, in his affairs: and ſhe, 
WM having been to make Myra a viſit, had 
| endeavoured to perſuade her to return 
I 2 her 
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her brother's affection with more warmth 
than ſhe had been hitherto inclined to 
do. | 3 
In this reſpect Mrs. Belladen thought 
very differently from her huſband, as 
me did in moſt other points, for he 
was rather diſpoſed to ſet his brother 
entirely againſt matrimony. Becauſe, 
in caſe of his death without a legal 
heir, he, in right of his wife, would 
come in for his eſtate; and he had not 
ſo much fraternal affection for Myra 
| as//to chuſe to ſee her in poſſeſſion of 
; ſo large a fortune rather than himſelf, 
though he had already, by his artful 
management in gaining over his father 


to his ungenerous purpoles, a very hand- 
fome income. 

Myra, thus preſſed both by Mrs, 
' Belladen, and Mr, Elrington to accept 


W 
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of the hand of a very amiable man, 
who was exceedingly enamoured with 
her, would have found no repugnance 
to an acquieſcence with his deſires, had 
not Sir Edward's powerful attractions, 
both perſonal and intellectual, made too 
deep an impreſſion upon her to be eafily 
effaced by any other: but when ſhe 
conſidered and re-conſidered that tho 
he appeared at times as much taken 
with her as Mr. Weſtbury was, yet 
his vaſt ſuperiority of condition, and 
his frequent declarations that he had 
no deſigns upon her, (by which no ho- 
nourable ones muſt have been implied) 
made him appear ſtill more and more 
dangerous; and animated her to ſum- 
mon up all her fortitude, that ſhe might © 
be enabled to comply with the advice 
of her friends, and give happineſs to a 

— 12 worthy 
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worthy man, whom, though ſhe could 
not love, ſhe nevertheleſs extremely 
pitied. | ” 8 ag 
Thus determined, ſhe treated Mr. 
Weſtbury with infinitely more conſidera- 
tion than ever, and tried every method 
to bring herſelf to receive his aſſiduities 
with pleaſure. | 
The ſharp eagle-eyed Sir Edward 
ſoon perceived that theſe young people 
began to be upon a better footing than 
they had yet been with each other; 
and though theſe obſervations occafion- 
ed a thouſand heavy ſighs, he, notwith- 
ſtanding made every poſlible effort to 
tear the image of Miſs Belladen, all 
lavely as ſhe was, from his heart, and 
place Charlotte there in her ſtead, who, 
ſince ſhe had diſcovered ſo much ſenſi- 


* in his favour that day in the gar- 
den, 
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den, had kept a greater diſtance than 
uſual. She had indeed bluſhed a thou- 
ſand times, when alone, at her weakneſs, 
in feeling ſo much for a man who was 
not only indifferent to her, but evi- 
dently in love with another ; and thought 
that ſhe had been guilty of no ſmall folly 
in letting him ſee the great influence he 
had over her. | 
At other times, when ſhe ſaw Myra 
more than commonly civil to Weſtbury, 
and obſerved the raptures which her 
civilities excited in him, ſhe fondly ima- 
gined that when they were united, and 
when Sir Edward had loſt all hopes of 
Miſs Belladen, ſhe might W be- 
come agreeable to him. 
Theſe flattering hopes, which ſhe could 
not help now and then indulging, in 
1 of her reaſon and her pride, gave 
1 — an 


N 
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an air of ſoftneſs to her deportment 
whenever Sir Edward addreſſed her 
upon any common occurrence, which 
ſtill expreſſed her deſire to engage his 
affections: but, as ſhe was not really 
poſſeſt of Myra's amiable gentleneſs, 
ſhe could not always keep ſo ſtrict a 
| guard upon herſelf as to diſguiſe entirely 
thoſe ſentiments which were the moſt 
natural to her. 
For about a week, while Weſtbury 
and Miſs Belladen appeared to be quite 
upon an agreeable footing, Sir Edward 
ſpent many hours with Miſs Gilmour 
in walking, reading, Ec. Cc. &, during 
which, as they were often ſeparated from 
company, a number of little fooleries 
paſſed- between them, not unfrequent 
between the two ſexes, but of ſmall con- 


ſequence when the paſſion which pro- 
65 1 vokes 
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vokes them is not reciprocal; and which 
are much oftener encouraged 2 
ly than otherwiſe. 

Sir Edward, trying to like Charlotte, 
thought ſuch innocent fooleries might 
tend to raiſe a flame, of which there 
was at that time no great appearance. 0 

They were one day fitting i in a temple 
in the garden, adjoining to the green- 
houſe, from which Charlotte had gather- 
ed ſome ſprigs of orange and had ſtuck 
them in her boſom. Sir Edward was 
remarkably fond of the ſcent of theſe 
flowers, and pulled them off to- ſmell as 
ſhe leaned near him. She did not cor- 
rect this freedom, nor was there any 
thing particular in it: but Fidele, who 
had been lying quietly at Sir Edward's 
feet, catching at ſome of the bloſſoms 
which fell upon the ground, jumped up 


3 in 
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in a playful manner, NE RG. 
touched Miſs Gilmour' n 
Provoked at this, and not being fond 
of the poor animal, for ſeveral reaſons, 
ſhe ſpurned him from her with her 
foot, and called him an impertinent 
little beaſt. 
The harmleſs creature, not having 
been uſed to be ſo roughly treated, ran 
yelping to Sir Edward, as if he longed 
to complain of the uſage which he had 
met with, who took him up in his lap, 
and making much of him ſaid, Poor 
innocent animal, thoſe who can abuſe 
thee muſt want good-nature extremely. 
Of all kinds of cruelty there is none I 
think exceeds that to thoſe creatures 
to-whom nature has not given the. power 
of complaining of the injuries which 
they undeſervedly receive, and to whom 
7 85 ; ſhe 
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ſhe has nevertheleſs endued with a gene · 
roſity too great to make them diſpoſed to 
retaliate them. 3 EY 

As he uttered ü words with a 
vehemence of expreffien,” which, added 
to the ſubject itſelf, was doubly aggra- 
vating ; Charlotte ſtarted up, and with 
'a tone and air which gave full ſtrength 
to her ironical expreſſion, thus replied 2 
Oh! fir, Taſk your pardon—TI had for- 
got—It is Miſs Belladen's dog whom L 
have ſo unfortunately offended. You 
muſt excuſe my want of recollection, 
continued ſhe, with a ſarcaſtical laugh. 

Sir Edward, ftruck with the inſulting * 
turn of her countenance, and the viſi- 
ble want of that virtue which in our in- 
tercourſes with each other, is ſo juſtly 
termed humanity, would have looked 
_ her abſence at that time as the 
I 6 greateſt 
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greateſt happineſs that could have be- 
fallen him, Her treatment of poor 
Fidele, which had now entirely con- 
vinced- him of the extreme difference 
between her and his beloved Miſs Bella- 
den, had rendered her alſo abſolutely 
odious to him. 

5 Theſe reflections upon the diſcovery - 
of Miſs Gilmour's diſpoſition, would 
certainly have urged him to go directly 
to Myra, and to make the moſt public 
avowal of his paſſion for her, had he 
not been aſſured that ſuch an avowal 
would be too late, as ſhe was irrecove- 
rablv engaged to Weſtbury.— With the 
molt bitter regret, therefore, he accuſed 
himſelf of having loſt former opportu- 
nities of confeſſing a paſſion for her, 
which, by having been properly diſco- 
vered, might have induced her to liſten 


to 
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to him as eaſily, as ſhe had probably. 
done to Weſtbury, Why, why, cried . 
he, am I poſſeſt of this uncommon, 
this unfortunate delicacy, which will 
not ſuffer me to take the meaſures that 
other men have done with ſucceſs in - 
ſimilar caſes? Why could I not have 
truſted to that ſweetneſs of temper, to 
that excellent heart which this angelic - 
girl is poſſeſt of, for a proper return 
to my paſſion ? Why muſt I ſuppoſe 
that ſhe muſt be light, fickle, and coquet- 
tiſh becauſe other women are ſo ? Why 

muſt I imagine that ſhe, whom I have 
never yet ſeen guilty of a fault, ſhould 
reſemble the moſt worthleſs, by marry- 

ing meerly from mercenary motives ? f 

If ſhe had not loved me immediate, : 

the tender affection I ſhould have been x Gs 

perpetually diſcovering for her, and the _ "0d | 
| ſtrongeſt | 
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ſtrongeſt -proofs which I ſhould have 


given her of my diſintereſted love, 
muſt have awakened not only her warm- 
eſt gratitude, but in time Heavens! 


what an opportunity of being happy 
have I abſolutely thrown away, only 


from a ridiculous piece of delicacy ! 
Theſe reflections, added to many more 


of the ſame nature, fixed Sir Edward 
upon the ſeat on which Charlotte had 


left him, for a conſiderable time, and 
filled him with ſuch gloom and diſ- 
content, that he could not poſſibly con- 
ceal his feelings when he returned to 
the houſe. 

Miſs Gilmour, __ to the laſt de- 
gree, at finding that all her advances 
were come to nothing, grew quite weary 
of — to pleaſe without being 

8 = ſucceſsful, 
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ſucceſsful, and determined to return to 


London. 
With this reſolution ſhe went to 


Mr. Elrington to inform him of her 
deſign, and was juſt beginning to open 


it, when ſhe was interrupted by a great 


buſtle and noiſe without: and ſoon af- 


terwards one of the ſervants came to 
tell Mr. Elrington that Lord George 


F——'s carriage had been overturned 
not many yards from the avenue: and 


that, as his lordſhip had thereby received 


a violent contuſion in his arm, which 


made it dangerous for him to proceed 


on his journey, his ſervants had brought 
him into the houſe. — 

The worthy and humane Mr. Elring- 
ton, who was remarkable for his hoſpi- 


table diſpoſition, expreſſed much con- 


cern at this accident, and ordered his 
| men 
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men to aſſiſt him in getting to the room 
to which they had carried my lord, 

that he might make an immediate offer 
of his houſe and ſervices. Miſs Gil- 
mour, at the fame time, whoſe : ſpirits. 
flowed with freſh alacrity upon this oc- 
caſion, cried haſtily, John, John, what 
kind of perſon has my lord—I dont 
| recollect him juſt now. 

Madam ?— replied the fellow, mining 
his head towards her as he was going to 
draw his maſter's chair. 

Fay, is he young—or aid | 
or how ?— I ſay John— Lord what an 
unluckily accident! but I ſuppole he 
is ſenſible ? 

Oh dear! yes madam, ſaid John— 
he is a young, handſome gentleman, and 
mighty ſenſible, | 


At 
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At this information Miſs Gilmour 
could hardly contain her joy. Now, 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf, if this Lord George 
is bfit any thing tolerable, I will play 


a fine game with my ſweet Sir Edward: 
a ſtupid, inſenſible !—but if there is the 
ſmalleſt particle of warmth in that heart 


of his, this new man ſhall help to fetch 


it out. His being a man of faſhion 1s 
prodigiouſly in my favour. 


While Miſs Gilmour was enjoying 


her ſcheme by anticipation, Mr. Elring- 


ton having been wheeled into the room 
into which Lord George was carried, 
received him with all the politeneſs in 
his power, and offered him an apart- 


ment till he was recovered. 
My Lord, pleaſed with his reception, 


moſt graciouſly accepted of fo hoſpitable 
an offer, as there was no houſe near in 


which 
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which he could be decently accommo- 
dated. He was therefore conveyed to 
a chamber, and a ſurgeon was ſent for to 
attend him. En 4 

As neither the preſence of Miſs Gil. 
mour nor Miſs Belladen was neceſſary 
upon this occaſion, the former ſpent 
her time in contriving an excuſe to her 
uncle for delaying her journey to town, 
while the. latter, at the defire of that 
gentleman, gave orders for the proper 
entertainment of his lordſhip and his ſer- | 
vants. | | 
The ſmall fuſs which this unexpected 
event had made in the family pre- 
vented. them from immediately thinking 
about Sir Edward, who was, indeed, 
often abroad for hours together. But 
as he had on that day been abſent 
longer than he uſed to be, Mr. Elring- 
ton 
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ton ſent a ſervant to ſearch for him; 
and to inform him of what had hap- 
pened, . | 

The ſervant found him ſtriding up 
and down the garden ; and, after having 
reſpectfully delivered his meſſage, with- 
drew. 

When Sir Edward began to conſider 
on the meſſage, (for it was ſome time 
before he could attend to any thing 


but what was ever uppermoſt in his 


thoughts) he haſtily advanced towards 
the houſe, and, as he went along, de- 
termined to embrace this opportunity 
to leave Mr. Elrington for a while, and 
to retire to a pleaſant farm in the neigh- 
bourhood, the pictureſque ſituation of 
which had often kindled in him an 
inclination to ſpend a few days there. 


And he had certainly followed the im- 
pulſe 
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pulſe of that inclination before, had not 
his paſſion for Myra rendered him un- 
able to ſeparate himfelf from her. But 
now, as ſhe was abfolutely, as he thought, 
engaged to Weſtbury, and as Lord 
George was ſo oppoſite a character, that 
he could not with any pleaſure be 
much acquainted with him, he reſolved 
to gratify his inclination in gotng to 
the farm, where he might, unobſerved, 
know every thing that paſſed at Elm- 
Walk, which was the name of Mr. El 
rington's abode. | 
Farmer Ford and his family were 
clean civil people. Sir Edward had 
more than once been of ſervice to them: 


he was therefore ſure of being quite at 
his eaſe at their houſe. He was only 
puzzled how to bring Mr. Elrington to 
conſent to part with him, as he grew 

n moſt 
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moſt exceſſively fond of his company. 
But he, at laſt, gained, his point by 
promiſing to come and fee him every 
day. e | | 

Miſs Gilmour was preſent at the ad- 
juſtment of this affair, and with one 
of her affected, languiſhing ſmiles, bade 
Sir Edward adieu. He was hurrying 
out of the parlour, and calling his ſer- 
vant to attend him, when he met Myra 
in the paſſage. The unexpected fight 
of her, at that moment, almoſt turned 
him from his purpoſe. He ſtopped, 
involuntarily: and his eyes, though the 
diſcontented ſtate of his mind had rather 
given a fierceneſs to them before, were 
inſtantly ſoftened. He took her by 
the hand, and faid, I am going Myra, 
I am going; God bleſs you, my dear 
girl, | 


* 


Myra, 
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Myra, who did not in the leaſt ſuſ. 
pect his intentions, but imagined that 
he was going to London, and that ſhe 
| ſhould never ſee him again, ſtarted and 
changed colour, but could not utter a 
word. * 

What! cried Sir Edward eagerly, will 
you not wiſh me happineſs, not even 
wiſh that I 1 be happy, * Bella- 
den? 

Heaven knows, dried Myra bluſhing, 
and ready to weep, that I do moſt ſin- 


cerely, moſt earneſtly with vou happi- 
neſs, Sir Edward. 

I thank you, my "dear dear girl, ſaid 
he, preſſing her hand to his lips; and 
then, tearing himſelf away from her, 
added—but 1 1 2 never know happi- 


neſs ; again. 


As 
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As ſoon as he left her, inſtead of 
going into the parlour to Mr. Elrington, 
ſhe turned back, unable to hide her 
emotion; and to conceal her tears, which 
flowed apace, ſhe hurried, up ſtairs to 
her own apartment, where it was a 
great while before ſhe could compoſe 
herſelf, though ſhe over and over taxed 
= herſelf with being guilty of the higheſt 
W injuſtice to Mr. Weſtbury, whoſe be- 
W haviour to her had ever been unexcep- 


tionable, and whoſe tenderneſs and re- 
card ſcemed to be daily increaſing. 
When ſhe had recalled her ſcattered 
= ſpirits, and dried up her tears, ſhe went 
to Mr. Elrington, from whom ſhe learnt 
Sir Edward's deſign, and could not help 
feeling a ſecret joy, that he was ſtill to 
be ſo near her; but ſhe, at the ſame 
time, extremely condemned berſelf for 
being 


— ᷑ — ew ee A i UE VE EEE — — ! — 


— — — In —— — — 


192 be HISTORY of 


being ſo rejoĩced. She did not indeed 


long remain ſo, when ſhe recollected 


that Farmer Ford had a daughter about 


fixteen, who was reckoned one of the 


fineſt girls in the county, She imme- 


diately began to be almoſt aſſured that 
pretty Patty Ford had attracted Sir Ed- 


ward to the farm. 


As ſoon as | theſe ideas aroſe in her 


mind, involuntary fighs iſſued from her 
tender boſom. She could hardly refrain 


from burſting into a flood of tears. 
She made haſte to quit Mr. Elrington, 
under the pretence of regulating ſome 
domeſtic affairs, and in the garden, 
upon the very ſeat on which Sir Ed- 
ward and ſhe had often converſed to- 
gether, took herſelf ſeverely to taſk for 
giving way to a paſſion for one man, 
when ſhe had at the ſame time given 
| her 
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her word to Mr. Elrington to marry 
another, as ſoon as ſhe could bring her- 
ſelf to like him. 

Fatal prepoſſeſſion, ſhe cried, to one 
dear amiable object alone! to one on 
whom I ought not to have beſtowed a 
ſingle thought, as I could never reaſonably 
hope to obtain him! What is it to me, who 
is the object of his affection? Every thing 
relating to him ſhould be equally indif- 
ferent to me. Why, therefore, this new 
emotion ? I ſaw his attentions to Miſs 
Gilmour without being thus affected: 
but perhaps I was unconcerned at 
them, becauſe I perceived that they 
were not ſincere: becauſe I obſerved 
that what flowed from his lips was not 
the language of his heart. But why 
ſhould I be "troubled about Patty Ford? 
He will not, certainly, think of marry- 

Vol. I. K ing 
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ing a girl in her ſtation. of life, though 


ever ſo beautiful: and if he has diſ- 
honourable intentions, I ought to deteſt 
him. The man who would willingly 
ſeduce an innocent girl, ought to be as 
much the object of my abhorrence as 


if he had affronted me in the ſame man- 


ner. A man of that turn, who is capa- 
ble of acting ſo baſe a part, however 
deſirable he may be in other reſpects, 


ought to be ſcorned and deſpiſed by 
every woman whoſe reputation is dear 


to her. Were men, ſo blind to the 
beauty of virtue, and ſo unmoved by 
the charms of innocence, ſuſpected, 
hated, and avoided by the women whom 
they purſue, the number of them would 
ſoon be leſſened. It is from the indiſ- 


creet advances of our ſex to chem, that 


they. are encouraged to make improper 
aaddreſſes 


— — 
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addreſſes to them; and to ſuch advances 
muſt be attributed the diſtreſs which 
is generally produced by them. I have 
been myſelf, hitherto, fortunate 'enough” 
to meet with no ill confequences from 
my inclination for this agreeable in- 
ſinuating man, but ſuch conſequences 
I may dread if I do not get the better 
of it. | 

Theſe reflections rouzed every faculty 
of her ſoul, and inſtigated her to fol- 
low the advice which her good friend 
Mr. Elrington had communicated” to 
her, and which ſhe well knew was both 
neceſſary and prudent: but yet, though ' 
ſhe ſummoned both her ſenſe and her 
diſcretion to her aid, ſhe could not 
drive away Sir Edward's image one 


moment from her breaſt. And fo far 
was ſhe from obtaining this conqueſt 
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more and more pleaſed with Weſtbury, 
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over herſelf. that, the more ſhe thought 
about it, the more difficulties ſhe en- 


_ countered. - At length they grew abſo- 


lutely too powerful to be reſiſted. She 
found there was no way to avoid the 
threatened danger but to fly from it. 


But flight was impoſſible: her gratitude 


to Mr. Elrington, and her true regard 
for him were bars ſufficiently ſtrong 
enough to prevent her from leaving 
his hoſpitable, his almoſt parental roof, 
till a change in her circumſtances ren- 


dered her departure from him una- 


voidable. She could only, therefore, 
reſolve to be more upon her guard : 
more ſtudious to conceal from the world 
the ſenſations which tortured her heart; 
though ſhe could not conceal them from 
herſelf. She ſtrove every hour, to be 


Or 
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or at leaſt to appear to be ſo; and 
this violent conſtraint, under which ſhe 
laid herſelf, gradually impaired her 
health, though the alteration which it 
"cauſed in her conſtitution was not for 
ſome time perceptible. 

While poor Myra was thus unde- 
ſervedly wretched, (for ſhe certainly 
would not have felt herſelf ſo ſtrongly 
attached to Sir Edward, amiable as he 
was, had he not been ſo very ſolicitous 
to pleaſe her) Charlotte was deſpiſing 
Sir Edward for want of taſte in- not 
preferring her lively beauties, to the 
ſpiritleſs charms of her rival, and in 
ſcheming new triumphs. Lord George 
was a creature quite for her purpoſe : 
he was young, handſome, and ſeducing, 
and at the ſame time behaved with in- 
ſolence; which behaviour had been of 
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infinite | ſervice to him in his amorous 
connections, as his value among the 
women . aroſe in proportion to the 
number which he had abandoned, 
He had indeed been very ſucceſsful 
in his gallantries; but his ſucceſſes 
had not a little contributed to make 
him ſick of his pleaſurable purſuits, 
and he was actually in ſearch of 
freſh game when chance threw him in 
the way of two ſuch fine girls as were 
Miſs Gilmour and Miſs Belladen, tho 
both ſo totally different from each 
other. | | 
As Lord George had always a very 
expert fellow about his perſon, he was 
ſoon acquainted with the ſituation of 
his ground, and determined to make all 
poſſible advantage of his ſervant's intel- 
ligence. | » 

I He 
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He had not yet ſeen either Myra 
or Charlotte, but he determined, for 
many obvious reaſons, to begin his 
attack upon the latter, and accordingly 
proceeded to concert proper meaſures 
for his conduct. 

As ſoon as he was able to walk from 
one room to another, he ſent a meſlag: 
to Mr, Elrington and the ladies of 


the family, to beg the honour of their 
company, whenever it was agreeable 
to them. | 

Mr. Elrington could have as ſoon 
reached the Moon as the apartment in 
which Lord George defired the honour 
of his company; for he always remain- 
ed on the ground floor, and was utterly 
unable to aſcend the ſtair-caſe. His 
lordſhip was perfectly acquainted with 
che nature of Mr. Elrington's fituation, 

| K 4 though 
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though he appeared, at the ſame time, 
to be totally ignorant of it. But, as 
that worthy man was really unacquaint- 
ed with his character, he thought that 
without any impropriety, Charlotte and 
Myra might viſit him now and then, 
when he was well enough to come into 
his dreſſing- room. 
Muiſs Balladen, who diſcovered no 
felicity in this propoſal, and who would 
rather have employed all her leifure 
tours by herſelf, appeared diſſatisfied 
with it ; but Miſs Gilmour, as ſhe could 
not viſit Lord George without a com- 
panion, and who died with impatience 
for an interview, over- ruled all Myra's 
objections, and ſhe was obliged to ſub- 
þ No eaſtern monarch upon his firſt 
entrance into his Seraglio, after a long 
| abſence, 
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abſence, ever ſurveyed the various beau- | 
ties which preſented themſelves before 
him with more avidity than his Iordſhip 
ſurveyed the different attractions of 
Charlotte and Myra. While the former 
ſhot fire into him from a pair of black 
ſparkling eyes, the latter abſolutely diſ- 
ſolved him with her languiſhing blue 
ones. The brilliancy of Charlotte's com- 
plexion animated him, and the more 
enchanting ſnowy whiteneſs of Myra's 
lovely hands and arms filled him with 
the moſt voluptuous ſenſations. The 
whole ceconomy of Charlotte's features, 
regularly beautiful, ſtruck him at once 
with pleaſure; but he would, at the 
ſame time, have ſacrificed them all for 
the delicious mouth of Myra which 
was hardly to be equalled. Miſs Gil- 
mour's vivacity inſpired him with gay 
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ideas, but the elegant, unaffected modeſty 
of Miſs Belladen touched him to the 
heart. Miſs Gilmour's ſhape was in- 
viting, but Miſs Belladen's was quite 
alluring. Charlotte's ſprightly voice 
rouzed every paſſion in his breaſt, while 
Myra's melting accents tuned his ſoul 
to the moſt enervating tenderneſs, 
Miſs Gilmour was, undoubtedly, the 
molt finiſhed beauty, but Miſs Belladen 
was, beyond compariſon, the moſt lovely 
woman. | : 

If Lord George had been obliged to 
fix upon one of them, Miſs Belladen 
would have been, moſt. aſſuredly, the 


favourite Sultana; but as he was de- 


termined to enjoy both, it was neceſſary | 
for him, as I ſaid before, to begin his 


attack upon Miſs Gilmour. To her, 
therefore, he chiefly addreſſed himſelf, 


though 
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though not without ſliding in ſometimes, 
artfully enough, a compliment to Myra, 
| which, had ſhe been inclined to him, 
would hate ſufficiently engaged her 
attention. 

After a few viſits of this kind, his 
lordſhip grew able to come down ſtairs, 
and thank Mr. Elrington for his hoſpi- 
tality : when he had ſo done, he made 
a faint offer to take his leave of Elm- 
Walk : but that benevolent man; think- 
ing his lordſhip far from being recovet- 
ed, defired him, in the moſt cordial 
manner, to continue with him till he 
was perfettly well. 

This was the very thing Lord George 
wanted. After a few ſpeeches, there- 
fore, he at Elm-Walk conſented to re- 
main, 
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As Sir Edward frequently dined at 
Mr. Elrington's, though he flept at the 
farm, there naturally paſſed ſome civili- 
ties between him and his lordſhip when 
they met, as they were not unknown 
to each other; but the latter was as 
unwilling to diſcover himſelf before the 
Baronet, as he was to have any con- 
nections with a man | whoſe character 
he abhorred. But, in ſpite of all my 
lord's precautions, Sir Edward ſoon 


found him out, and inwardly rejoiced 


to perceive that Myra was not the pre- 
ſent obje& of his. purſuit, becauſe he 
knew that his lordſhip was indefatigable 


wherever he took a fancy. 


As for Charlotte, ſhe played off all 
her airs and graces with him, before 
Sir Edward, on purpoſe to let him ſee 
that there were men as handſome as 

_ himſelf, 
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himſelf, who preferred her to Myra: 
but he was quite inſenſible to every 
thing except the unuſual melancholy 
of the latter, which, as it hourly in- 
creaſed, affected him beyond expreſſion. 
It increaſed indeed, at the ſame time, 
the natural charms of her countenance, 
for it threw over her features ſo lan- 
guiſhing, ſo tender an expreſſion, that 
Lord George, though far from having 
gained his point with Miſs Gilmour, 
could hardly keep his eyes off Miſs Bel- 
laden. He therefore haſtened to bring 
matters to a concluſion. with the for- 
mer, whom he plied, from morning to 
night, with all the various arts of ſeduc- 
tion of which. he was maſter, in hopes 
of finding an unguarded moment for 
the completion of his deſigns ; and her 
behaviour was too encouraging to give 


him 
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him any room to believe that he was 
indifferent to her. And indeed, he fol- 
lowed and flattered her with ſo much 
aſſiduity, that by thoſe aſſiduities, his 
handſome perſon, and his refined ad- 


dreſs, he had ſo far made a conqueſt, 
that if ſhe did not abſolutely give him 
hopes, he had not the leaſt reaſon to 
deſpair. F 

As Miſs Gilmour omitted nothing 
which ſhe thought would any Fay tend 
to make her look ſtill more attractive, 
and as her admirer was not a very early 


Tiſer, ſhe uſed to ride every morning 


on horſeback, attended by her ſervant, 
imagining that the air and exerciſe might 


make her appear at the breakfaſt-table 


with more vivid bloom. 

While ſhe was one morning airing 

in this manner, the report of a gun, 
OE behind 


/ 
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behind a hedge, when ſhe was at the 
diſtance of about two miles from Mr. 
Elrington's, frighted her horfe to ſuch 
a degree, that he threw her upon the 
ground and galloped away : the ſervant, 
paying more regard to the beaſt, than 
to his lady, rode after him, and Miſs 
Gilmour, who was at firſt a little ſtun- 
ned by her fall, opened her eyes in 
the arms of a gentleman who was 
kneeling upon the ground, and as ſoon 
as ſhe recovered her ſenſes, begged her 
forgiveneſs in terms fo polite, and with 
ſo tender an air, that he very particu- 
larly rivetted her attention. There was 
fomething, at his firſt appearance, which 
ſtruck her, in the ſurprize ſhe was in, 
with a reſemblance to Sir Edward: 
but his youth, his voice, and addreſs 


were- 
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were 1a different, that ſhe was ſoon 
convinced of her miſtake. 

As ſoon as ſhe had diſengaged her- 
ſelf from his arms, though he was ex- 
[1 tremely unwilling to. part. with her, 
if 5 and aroſe with his aſſiſtance from the 
1 ground, ſhe began to make ſome enqui- 
| | ries relating to the ſituation in. which 
N ſhe found herſelf, and the abſence of 

| her ſervant.. 

_ Theſe queſtions were immediately 
anfwered with interrogations by the 
gentleman. who had aſſiſted her to riſe; 
and who appeared to be very much 
j alarmed, leſt ſhe ſhould have received 
any hurt, aſſuring her that if ſhe felt any 
injury from her fall, he ſhould conſider 
himſelf as the unfortunate author of it, 
as it was the report of his gun which, by 
frightening her horſe, had occaſioned it. 

She 
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She then ſurveyed him with more 
attention, and perceived that he was in 
a ſporting dreſs: ſhe perceived too, 
that his face and figure were not un- 
worthy of her notice. 

Mr. Aſtley, for that was his name, 
was about three and twenty, and had 
the moſt engaging perſon imaginable, 
with a ſoftneſs in his addreſs which 
captivated Charlotte before ſhe had time 
to reflect whether ſhe ought to be cap- 
tivated ſo ſuddenly, and to liſten to the 
pleaſing accents of a young fellow who 
was ſo entire a ſtranger to her. But 
though he had not been intentionally 
the cauſe of the accident which occa- 
ſioned the fituation in which he found 
her, he had been innocently ſo: he 
offered her all the aſſiſtance in his power, 
and, lamented the misfortune in words 
which 
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which ſhewed that though he regretted 
her having been in danger of her life, 
he was charmed to be known to her be- 
fore ſhe had perfealy recovered from 
her fright. 

The ſervant returned with her horſe: 
but 'Mr. Aſtley made uſe of ſo many 
perſuaſions againſt her remounting, and 
lo many intreaties for permiſſion to 
conduct her home, that ſhe did not 
know how to refuſe his intreaties and 
perſuaſions, but conſented to lean 
upon his arm in her way to Mr. El- 
ringtons. 

Every look and action of this young 
gentleman, diſcovered that he was vio- 
lently ſtruck with Charlotte, though he 
behaved to her with a diffidence and 
reſpect which were wonderfully win- 
ning: the more winning was his beha- 


viour 


Sir Erward BALenEV, Bart. 211 
viour to her as it was ſo much unlike 
the treatment ſhe had received both 
from Sir Edward and Lord George, 
neither of whom had addreſſed her in 
the ſubmiſſive, ſupplicating ſtyle. The 
firſt had looked upon her with pity, the 
latter with meer paſſion, but Mr. Aſtley, 
on the firſt ſurvey of her beauty, and 
her diſtreſsful ſituation, had felt emo- 
tions of a very different kind, which 
he was unable to hide from her obſer- 
vation. 

In their way home, Miſs Gilmour 
took an opportunity to alk to whom ſhe 
was indebted for the care with which 
ſhe had been ſo kindly treated. 

After a moment's heſitation, he told 
her that he was the grandſon of Sir 
Robert Aſtley, but that his father, who 
was that gentleman's ſecond fon, had 

, been 
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been ſo unfortunate as to diſguſt him 
by marrying a very amiable woman, no 
way inferior in birth, but her want of 
fortune had rendered her diſagreeable 
to her huſband's family, who would 
never receive her in the light of ſo near 
a relation ; that he had about two years 
ago loſt his father, who, not having been 
able to leave him much, his mother 
had retired to that part of the country, 
in order to live as frugal as ſhe poſſibly 
could. Within theſe two months, con- 
tinued he, Sir Robert's eldeſt, and only 
remaining ſon, died; I am therefore 
become heir to the title: but of what 
advantage will rank be to me madam, 
added he with a profound figh, if I am 
deſtitute of the means to ſupport it : if 
I muſt labour under the miſery of 
ſeeing a moſt deſerving mother pine 
| away 
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away her life in the utmoſt diſtreſs ; 
doubly diſtreſſed by having brought 
into the world fo unhappy a wretch as 
mylelf ? 

Here he pauſed, to wipe off the tears 
which, in ſpite of all his endeavours to 
reſtrain them, fell from his eyes. There 
was ſomething ſo plaintive in his ac- 
cents, and ſo affecting in his tale, that 
Charlotte, who was not void of ſenſi- 
bility, felt herſelf moved in ſo uncom- 
mon a manner, that ſhe could ſcarce 
hinder herſelf from joining him in his 
becoming ſorrow. 

As his eyes immediately returned to 
an object which now began to engroſs 
his thoughts, he ſaw her ſympachizing 
concern, and ſaw it with emotion. Gently 
preſſing the hand which he held in 
bis, while ſhe ſupported herſelf on his 


arm, 


arm, and looking earneſtly at her, 1 
ſee, ſaid he with a ſigh, that my miſ. 
fortunes are not yet likely to end, and 
that this meeting with you, madam, 
which, had I been in happier circum- 
ſtances, I ſhould have looked upon as 
the moſt fortunate event, will probably 
colt me one very dear, as I cannot 
help feeling for you, even upon ſo ſhort 
an acquaintance, what I muſt never 

perhaps dare to mention any more. 
Here he ſtopped, and threw down 
his eyes, fearful of having ſaid too much, 
while Miſs Gilmour remained filent, 
meerly becauſe ſhe did not know -what 
to lay. She was extremely pleaſed with 
the firſt view of young Altley, and 
promiſed herſelf ſome. amuſement from 
the gallantries of a pretty. fellow, who 
ſhe ſoon ſaw was not indifferent to her : 
but 
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but when ſhe heard him ſo. feelingly 
deſcribe his unhappy ſituation, and knew_ 
that as he was rejected by his grand- 
father, and unfavoured by fortune, he 
= would be diſtanced for ever in the | 
; | opinion of her family, ſhe felt a real 
nneaſineſs. 

Every ſtep they took nearer home, 
gave him an additional charm in her 
eyes. When they approached the end 
of the avenue, ſhe withdrew her arm, 
and thanked him for his aſſiſtance with 
a ſweetneſs which completed the con- 
queſt of his heart. The manner in 
which ſhe expreſſed her gratitude, pain- 
ed him extremely, but as he conſidered 
her ſpeech as his diſmiſſion, he prepared 
to take leave of her: he prepared, but 
the paleneſs in his countenance, and 
the dejection in his whole air, evidently 

ſhewed 
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ſhewed how much he ſuffered by ſo 
doing. | 
She ſaw in his looks the ſituation of 
his mind. Giving him her hand again 
with a grace which almoſt deprived 
him of the power of utterance, Be 
aſſured, fir, ſaid ſhe, that I am truly con- 
cerned at what you have juſt related 
to me. If it is within my. abilities to 
be of any, the leaſt ſervice to you, 
you may at any time command me. 

Poor Aſtley, charmed ſufficiently be- 
fore, was now quite loſt in admiration. 
Preſſing her hand, which ſhe gave him, 
'to his boſom, he with ſome difficulty 
breathed out a pathetic wiſh to ſee her 
Once more. 

She ſmiled aſſent; but, without mak- 
ing any verbal reply, tripped to the 
houſe as nimbly as if nothing had hap- 


«. 


pened, 
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pened, leaving Aſtley for ſome time 
rooted to the ſpot on which he ſtood. 

\ When ſhe came into the breakfaſt- 
parlour, the little adventure which ſhe 
had met with that morning, together 
with the diſorder in which her hair 
appeared, had given a new and uncom- 
mon brilliancy to her complexion, and 
had inſpired her with ſuch an unuſual 
ſweetneſs of manners, that ſhe almoſt 
looked in the eyes of Lord George like 
a Divinity, and thereby excited him to 
redouble his aſſiduities. He became 
more than ever folicitous to render 
himſelf agreeable, eſpecially as -he be- 
gan to ſuſpect a rival; for Miſs Gil- 
mour, having related her adventure, in 
which ſhe revealed every thing but 
the name and hiſtory of Mr. Aſtley, 
and | embelliſhed her narration with a 
Vor. I. L thouſand 
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"thouſand little female flowers of lan- 
guage, and made the undifcovered hero 
of her tale appear a very redoubtable 
perſonage. 

Lord George, as ſoon as ſhe had 
finiſhed the ſtory of the morning, be- 
gan to railly her very ſmartly upon 
her new conqueſt, and appealed to 
Myfa for her aſſent to his opinion; 
but that amiable girl, who always en- 
"Qeavoured to decline converſation with 
him, made a very flight reply. 

Charlotte, intoxicated with the adu- 
lation which the had received, grew ab- 
ſolutely giddy with vanity; and though 
ſhe condeſcended to walk with his lord- 
ſhip in the garden, ſhe obliged him, 

.. contrary to her uſual cuſtom, to keep 
a proper diſtance, and would, ort no 
account, ſuffer the freedoms which ſhe 

had, 


* 
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had, if not permitted, at leaſt, not en- 
tirely prohibited. | 

His lordſhip, who began to be 2 


tired of the chace when he ſaw but 
little hopes of coming in at the death, 


grey ſullen, and pretended to be jeal- 


ous: being determined to carry his 


point all to nothing, or to get rid of her 
at once, that he might * his fortune 
with Myra. 

They paſſed the whole day in that 
manner: ſhe quite coquettiſh, and he 
in the pouts. Finding however that 
nothing he could do or ſay had any 


effect upon her, he became perfectly 


indifferent about her. His in difference 
piqued her pride: and ſhe might have, 
perhaps, like ſome others of her retent- 


ful ſex, in ſuch a ſituation. have ſacri- 


ſiced her honour and her peace for 


E ever 


* 
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ever, in hopes to preſerve a conqueſt 
which would not in all human proba- 
bility have laſted above five minutes 
afterwards, had not the recollection of 
young  Aſtley's perſon and behaviour, 
his reſpe& and his timidity, thoſe con- 
ſtant attendants on a ſincere paſſion, 
ſaved her. In him, ſhe thought ſhe ſaw 
a real lover; and by reflecting upon 
him in that flattering light ſhe was 
greatly comforted for the loſs of Lord 
George, of whom ſhe began to enter- 
- tain no favourable opinion, though ſhe 
ſtill toyed and trifled with him when 
he came in her way, and when they 
were not in fight of Mr. Elrington. 
Before him, this Adept in the art of de- 
ceiving, always behaved with the utmoſt 
delicacy and decorum, ſo that his hoſpi- 


table friend did not in the leaſt ſuſpect 
i him 
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him of having any deſigns upon either 
of the young folks under his protec- 
tion. 

Another interview with Aſtley, which, 
though it appeared to be accidental, 
was nevertheleſs concerted both by him 
and Miſs Gilmour, did not leave them 
leſs ſatisfied with each other than they 

* were at their former meeting. 

Lord George, when he found that he 
could make nothing of Charlotte in his 
own way, curled all her coquettiſh arts, 
and {wore that he never would again at- 
tempt a woman of the ſame ſtamp. 
Theſe coquettes, ſaid he, are the moſt 
reſtleſs beings that God ever created, 
and play ſo faſt and looſe that one never 
knows where to have them. And 
when any advantage is gained over them, 


after a confounded deal of trouble, the 
L 3 fatigue 
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fatigue in the purſuit is hardly compen. 
ſated by the pleaſure of the triumph 
when the chace is at an end. If Char- 
lotte's perſon had not been remarkably 
handſome, if I had not made it a point 
never to let a fine woman eſcape me, 
ſhe might have gone to the Devil with 
all her dd airs for me; I ſhould 
not have beſtowed a ſingle thought 
upon her. | | 

While ſuch ſentiments as theſe with 
regard to Charlotte paſſed in his mind, 
the beauties of Myra appeared in his 
eyes doubly alluring: but how to get 
at her—there was the difficulty. She 
was publickly known to be engaged to 
Mr. Weſtbury, as ſhe had herſelf pro- 
miſed to be his wife, and had only in- 


treated him to allow her time, 
To 
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To this requeſt Weſtbury agreed, 
though with great reluctance, and vi- 
ſited her very regularly, but when the 
approaching end of his father obliged 
him to abſent himſelf from her, that 
he might pay his laſt duties to him. 

During theſe moments of abſence, 
Lord George conceived hopes of ſeeing 
Miſs Belladen alone. But as her chief 
care was to avoid Sir Edward, (not be- 
ing much alarmed about Lord Georges 
ſhe ſpent mot part of her time in her 


own apartment, when ſhe was not ob- 
liged to be with Mr. Elrington : and in- 
deed, the abſence of Sir Edward, and 
the choice which he had made of his 
habitation, had determined her to ac- 
cent of Mr. Weſtbury, as ſhe was noyx 


become quite aſhamed of her weaknels. 
L 4 AI 
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All her efforts, however, to drive him 
from her heart were ineffeQtual. 
Lord George, who had watched, and 
followed her from day to day, fighed 
in her ear, ſaid ſoft things as ſhe paſſed 
him, was unwearied in his aſſiduities 
about her, and ſolicitous to give her all 
the amuſement which he could devile ; 
but he found that all his aſſiduities and 
ſolicitude were to no purpoſe, and 
that ſhe was quite an immoveable 
object. 5 
In this diſappointed ſituation he con- 
ſulted his faithful valet what methods 
he ſhould purſue with the greateſt pro- 
bability of ſucceſs, ſwearing that he muſt 
have her, let what would be the conſe- 

quence. | 
5 After having formed and rejected a 
multitude of ſchemes, he reſolved to 
| offer 
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offer a ball to. the ladies, in return for 
Mr. Elrington's civilities to him, and. 
in order to render it more ſpirited in 
that part of the country, reſolved allo 
to make it a maſqued one. 

Charlotte's heart, always alive to 
pleaſure, bounded at a ſcheme ſo per- 
fealy joyous: but Myra, ever dejected, 
begged that her abſence might be ex- 
cuſed, as Mr. Weſtbury could not be 
with her, and as his father's dangerous 
ſituation rendered her appearance in ſo 
public a manner highly improper. 5 

Miſs Gilmour, who ſaw that her uncle | 
did not approve of her going by herſelf, 
told Myra that there would not be the 
leaſt impropriety in her appearance ; that 
every body appeared in public, not only 


ſoon after the death of a near relation, 


but even before the funeral was over: 
L. 5 Miſs 
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Miſs Belladen lifted up her lovely eyes | 
+, in aſtoniſhment, but was ſilent: eſpeci- 


Ay as Mr. Elrington perſuaded her to 


accompany his niece. 

The next things to be thought of 
were dreſſes for the occaſion. Charlotte, 
wild with delight, wrote to London for 
the moſt elegant dreſs which could be 


fancied : Myra, deſiring that ſhe might 
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not be diſguiſed, ordered a plain white 
luteſtring domino. 1 
Sir Edward was not at all averſe to Y 
this evening's entertainment, as he could 4 


be near Myra. 

Lord George ſent for ſeveral dreſſes to 
ſerve his different purpoſes. 

Miſs Gilmour gave a proper hint to 
Mr. Aſtley, and every creature in the 
neighbourhood (except the families of 
| f Mr. 
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Mr. Weſtbury and Mr. Belladen) pre- 
pared for the mirthful meeting. 

As this genteel aſſembly were to meet 
at the largeſt room in the town, neareſt 
to Mr. Elrington's, the company with: 
whom he was acquainted, met at his 
houſe, and ſallied forth from thence. 

Miſs Gilmour made a very brilliant 
figure by the richneſs of her habit, and 
the blaze of jewels with which ſhe was. 
adorned : but the amiable Myra ſtruck 
every beholder with the elegant ſimpli- 
city of her appearance. She had no- 
ornaments : but her beautiful auburn 

hair, having been dreſſed by Miſs Gil- 
mour's woman, appeared to the greateſt 
advantage. It was partly formed in 


large curls, and ſome of her gloſſy lock 

flowed careleſsly upon her neck, the 

whiteneſs of which could not be equal- 
L 6 ed. 
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ed. The . praiſes which ſhe received 
from all who' ſaw her gave a lively 
tincture to her cheeks, which, with the 
modeſty and innocence of her looks, 
made her inconceivably lovely. Even 
Charlotte could not help ſecretly con- 
feſſing that ſhe had never thought Miſs 
Belladen handſome before. 

If Myra appeared thus pleaſing to one 
+ of her own ſex, to one who had been a 
fort of rival, what attractions muſt ſhe 
not have diſcovered both to Sir Edward 
and Lord George ! 

As to the former, he was quite loſt in 
tranſports of love and deſpair : he gaz- 
ed on her, till he was almoſt deprived 
of his ſenſes : he ſcarcely breathed while 
he looked on her. When ſhe caught 
him . fo doing, which was not unfre- 
quently, he threw down his eyes, and 

heaved 
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heaved ſuch ſighs, that they pierced the 
very bottom of her heart, while ſhe en- 
deavoured to avert her eyes from him, 
and to conceal her bluſhes. 

Lord George, who neither felt the 
tenderneſs nor the awe with which ſhe 
inſpired Sir Edward, addreſſed her bold- 

ly : not indeed with all the freedom of 
a libertine, that character he, through 
policy, forbore to aſſume, but with all 
the fervor of one. But as of two evils, 
poor "Myra was inclined to.adhere to- 
that which ſeemed the leaſt ; abaſhed 
and alarmed, having no female friend 
near her, nor in truth any other in 
whom - ſhe thought ſhe could confide, 
with her heart pleading. ſtrongly for Sir 
Edward, whoſe reſpectful tenderneſs. to 
her added ſtrength to its pleadings in 
his favour, ſhe ventured, though not 

| | without 
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without much dread and apprehenſion, 
to put herſelf, at his requeſt, under his 
protection. 

As Myra had never been at ſuch an 
aſſembly before, and was afraid of com- 
mitting an error, among the variety of 
dreſſes which aſtoniſhed her, and prevent- 


ed her (totally unaccuſtomed as ſhe had 


been to mix with ſuch a confuſed med- 
ley of people) from knowing one from 
the other, Sir Edward, ever watchful 
for her ſafety, and having obſerved the 


had raiſed ſome ſuſpicions in him, kept 
cloſe by her fide. His dreſs was a plain 
black domino. There were others in 
the room in the ſame dreſs, but as he 
never ſlirred from her fide, ſhe could 
not well make any miſtake, 

N ”. Ford 


behaviour of Lord George to her, which 
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Lord George, who for ſome time ap- 
peared in the dreſs in which he went 
from Mr. Elrington's, paid Miſs Gil-' 
mour the compliment of dancing the 
firſt minuet with her, and made uſe of 
the next opportunity to take out Myra, 
who civilly declined the honour of his 
offer, to the no ſmall ſatisfaction of Sir 
Edward. In vain did his lordſhip avail 
himſelf of all his rhetoric, to perſuade 
her to dance with him, and Sir Ed- 
ward had the additional conſolation to 
ſind that ſhe refuſed every man in the 


room who addreſſed her upon the 
ſame occaſion. When my lord quitted 
her, therefore, to offer his hand to an- 
other lady, he ſaid with a ſigh to her 
which he could not confine to his bo- 
ſom, As Mr. Weſtbury is abſent, Miſs 
Belladen, will you favour me with your 


hand for country dances ? 
I muſt 


232 The HISTORY ff 


I muſt be excuſed from dancing at all, 
fir, replied ſhe; and if you will give 
yourſelf leave to reflect upon my preſent 
ſituation, you will not, I believe, con- 
demn me. | 

Condemn you! ſaid Sir Edward: 
no, no, Myra, I have never yet had the 
flighteſt reaſon to conde mn your con- 
duct. Would to heaven that I could 
as eaſily excuſe my own! but, having 


acted wrong from the beginning, I ſhall 


never, I am afraid, be able to extricate 


9 DES 7 — 


„ wyſelf from the difficulties with which. 
f through my own folly, I am cruelly 
embarraſſed.— The firſt wrong ſtep is 
too frequently fatal. hag 
Here he ſtopped : and as Myra did 
not in the leaſt comprehend what he 
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meant, ſhe was alſo ſilent. A new un- 


eaſineſs, too, had taken poſſeſſion of her 
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mind. 
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mind. As ſhe had entirely declined | 
dancing, becauſe ſhe could not, in her 
opinion, have danced with propriety, 
and as ſhe had moved but little from 
her ſeat, ſhe began to think that the 
conſtant attendance of Sir Edward 
at her elbow, might be particularly 
noticed : ſhe was, nevertheleſs, fearful 
of loſing him in the crowd : yet ſhe 
deemed it more prudent to mix with 
the company. She did ſo, and was 
ſoon accoſted by a maſk whom ſhe 
had not obſerved: before, who endea- 
voured to engage her in converſation, 
and preſſed her, with the greateſt 
vehemence, as the evening advanced, to 
retire into a little with-drawing room, 
and accept of ſame refreſhment ; but 
he preſſed her to no purpoſe : ſhe re- 
fuſed his repeated ſolicitations. His 

| impor- 
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importunities then began to grow urgent, 
Obſerving that Sir Edward had been 
prevented from following. her, by a 


gentleman who ' detained him in chat, 
he took the advantage of thoſe Jucky 
moments, and drew her gently towards | 
the room to which he wiſhed to carry ö F 
her. Myra was now alarmed: ſhe look- | 
ed round for her Protector: Sir Ed- 
ward flew to her relief, and taking her 
by the other hand, aiked her whither 

ſhe was going. 
No where, ſaid ſhe, in a 1 8 tone, 

if I can help it. 
There is no perſon, replied Sir Ed- 
ward, fiercely looking at the maſk who 
had attacked her, who dares to offer 
any rudeneſs to you madam, while I 
am here. Put yourſelf under my 


protection, and I promiſe. to defend 
you 
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you with my life from every kind of 
=_— inſult. 

= Upon the delivery of this ſpirited 
4 ſpeech, the maſk immediately quitted 
ber hand, who, almoſt terrified to death 
: W 1cit a quarrel ſhould ariſe, and leſt Sir 
8 Edward's life ſhould be endangered on 
| 1 her account, could ſcarce ſupport her- 
: W ſclf. He led her to a ſeat near ſome 
1 ladies, and having informed them that 
9 W ſhe was ſuddenly indiſpoſed, ran to 
berch hartſhorn and water for her, which 
ſhe ſwallowed, though with difficulty, 
and ſoon tound no other d:forder but 
= what proceeded from Sir Edward's 
tender ſolicitude about her. By that 
ſolicitude ſhe was fo ſenſibly affected, 


that though ſhe thought ſhe mould 
have been guilty of the higheſt ingrati- 
tude in driving him from her, when the 

- no 
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no longer wanted his aſſiſtance, as the 
ladies to whom he had introduced her, 


had treated her with the greateſt polite- 
neſs, ſhe did not imagine that ſhe 
ſhould commit an indiſcretion, if, after 
having thanked him for his ſervices, ſhe 
aſked him whether he would not dance 
that night, as ſhe ſaw ſeveral ladies 
diſengaged - who would, ſhe imagined, 
be glad of fo good a partner, 

As the only perſon in the world, 
with whom I wiſh to dance, madam, 
ſaid he, with a ſigh, has refuſed me, I 
muſt deſire to be excuſed: 

Myra, but too well underſtood his 
meaning. She bluſhed, but made no 
reply. 

As Lord George, . that his 


arm was not perfectly well, had kept 
Le diſengaged, he watched every 
8 * 
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opportunity to ſpeak ts Myra, ſome- 
times in his firſt habit, and ſometimes 
in different dreſſes, but Sir Edward's 
vigilance hindered him from accom- 
pliſhing his deſigns. He made, how- 
ever, one more attempt when the com- 
pany broke up: amidſt the hurry which 
they were in to get to their carriages, 
he came and ſeized the hand of Miſs 
Belladen, in order to convey her to 
the coach: but Sir Edward, having 
foreſeen his lordſhip's movement, ſtaid 
ready prepared to wait on her him- 
ſelf to it. She therefore withdrew her 
hand from his lordſhip's, and followed 
her conductor through the crowd, who 
ſeated her by Miſs Gilmour, and, ſtep- 
ping in after them, ordered the co ich- 
man to drive to Mr. Elrington's to 
whom 
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ladies. | 0 
Miſs Belladen, highly ſatisfied with 
Sir Edward's behaviour, after ſhe had 
thanked him for all his civilities, re- 
tired, with a reſpectful curtſey to her 
| apartment, leaving Miſs ' Gilmour to 


entertain her uncle with an account of 
the ball. 

Charlotte, indeed, had been very 
happy at it, for young Aſtley, ' whoſe 
graceful perſon and addreſs gained upon 
her every moment, had under the dil- 
ouiſe of a maſk, danced with ber, 
during the greateſt part of the even- 
ing; an happineſs which ſhe would 


not have permitted him to enjoy in 
a more public manner. By thus danc- 
ing together, their mutual inclination. 


was ſo much increaſed, that ſhe con- 
ſented 
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ſented to meet him in the park next 
morning. 
Lord George. the contriver of the 
maſquerade- ſcheme, was the only perſon 
who returned from the ball diſſatisfied 
with it: for he found that inſtead of 
having turned it to any uſe, he had only 
rendered Miſs Belladen more fhy of 
him, and more upon her guard. 

Myra, when Mr. Weſtbury came 
again to viſit her, and he ſtill viſited her 
often, tho' not ſo frequently as he di1 
before his father grew lo dangerou''y 
indiſpoſed, related to him Sir Edward's 
civility in taking care of her, ad Mr. 
Weſtbury took an opportunity o make 
that gentleman a proper compliment for 
his friendly offices, 

Lord George, mortified to the laſt 
degree at his double dilappoiritment, 


a8 
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as he bad been unſucceſsful in his de- 


ſigns upon both theſe fine girls, and be- 


coming more and more enamoured with 


Miſs Belladen, formed ſeveral-plans in 
order to lure her to his purpole, but 
not one of them ſeemed to flatter him 
with hopes that he ſhould be a trium- 
phant lover. He, therefore, began to 
project his departure from a place which 
had afforded him ſo little entertainment: 
and after having, with a multitude of 
polite expreſſions, which always flowed 
very freely from his lips, acquainted 
Mr. Elrington with his intention to p10- 
ceed on his journey the next morning, 


he ſet out upon a ſtrole round the ad- 


Joining village, meerly by way of amule- 
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